0 

► 

< 

03 


UI 

I 
H 

5 
0 

a 


Q 

a 
z 

0 
(0 

z 

UI 
OQ 

0 

J 
< 

K 
HI 
O 


0 

J 

> 


>- 

m 

Q 

UJ 

X 

ui 

D 

a 

UI 
OQ 


u. 
o 

>■ 

< 
m 


>■ 

< 

Z 

s 

UI 
(0 

J 
< 
y 

5 
o 

j 
o 

ui 

X 
H 

Z 

o 

Ll 

o 
z 

5 
a. 


CO    L    W 


I   C   T   I   Oc/, 


SEP   8  1933 


;%  F 


dS, 


PSALMS    and     HYMNS, 


C  H  I  E  F  L  i     INTENDED    FOR 


PUBLIC      WORSHIP, 


By     R  0  IV  L  A  N  D      HILL,      A.  M. 


Sing  ye  Praifcs  zvitk  Under/landing,   Psalm  xlvii.  7. 

Speaking   to  yourfches   in    Pfulms,    and   Hymns,    and 
spiritual  Songs,  finging,  and  making  Melody  in 
Hearts  unto  the  Lord,  Eph.  v.  10. 


LONDON: 

Printed    by    L.    WAYLAN  D:  m 
And  Sold   at  the   SURRY   C  II  A  P  E  L,  St.  George's JRoa 


M.DCC.LXXXVII. 


[    «*     J 


PREFACE. 


THE   following  Collection   of  Pfalms 
and  Hymns,  I  truit,  will  not  be  un- 
acceptable ;  fome  pains  having  been  taken 
in  colle&ing  and  compofmg  them.     The  | 
congregation  for   whom  they  are  princi- 
pally intended  being  in  want  of  a  fpeedy  ' 
publication,  fome  inaccuracies  that  efca- 
ped  my  attention  in   the   former  edition  j 
are  corrected  in  this.     Many  of  them  are 
well  known  in  mod  of  our  worfliipping 
aflemblies  :  thefe  being  in  themfelves  fo  ; 
excellent,   are  always    new.      Others    of 
them,  I  truft  not  much  inferior,  will  ap- 
pear as   new,  though  not  altogether  fo  ; 
they   were    compofed   from   fome  poetic 
hints  borrowed  from  other  authors  ;  and 
herein  I  muff  acknowledge  myfelf  prin- 
cipally indebted   to  the  Lyric   poems  of 

the  pious   Dr.    Watts. -A  third  clafs 

A  2  of 


IV 


PREFACE. 


of  them  are  by  no  means  the  better  for 
being  entirely  new  :  thefe  I  once  thought 
of  diflinguifhing  by  a  particular  mark  ; 
but  as  names  are  of  no  ufe,  where  truth 
and  devotion  are  fought  for,  I  determined 
-otherwife. 

Modefl  words  before  God  always  be- 
come us  beir  ;  frrong  expreffions  of  per- 
fonal  intereft  may  do  for  fome,  but  not 
for  all ;  many  fin  in  fpeaking  too  bold- 
ly ;  none  in  fpeaking  too  humbly.  I 
mention  this  as  an  apology  for  foftening 
or  rejecting  fome  expreffions  not  fit  for 
a  public  congregation  :  though,  for  the 
fake  of  thofe  happy  fouls  that  are  filled 
with  joy  and  peace  in  believing,  I  have 
not  made  it  altogether  a  general  rule. 
Befides,  I  do  not  fee  we  need  attempt  to 
animate  our  fongs  of  praife  with  much 
perfonal  application,  when  there  is  enough 
and  enough  in  the  perfon  of  the  Re- 
deemer, fimply  confidered,  for  our  mod 
exalted  praife.  Others,  perhaps,  with  an 
apparent  juftnefs  may  cry,  But  why  fuch 
a  multipiicitv  of  collections  of  hymns? 

Let 


PREFACE.  y 

Let  fuch  confider,  that  as  no  minifterj 
or  congregation  would  have  wifhed  me 
to  have  adopted  a  publication  which  they 
efteem  as  their  property,  a  new  collection, 
upon  this  occafion,  is  not  only  a  matter  of 
Choice  but  of  necefTity. 

It  has  given  me  fome  concern,  that 
religion  of  late  years  has  been  fo  much 
expofed  in  wretched  verfe.  If  I  have 
been  fo  happy  as  to  find  the  medium 
between  that  which  is  low,  mean,  and 
doggrel,  and  that  which  is  turgid  and 
bombaff,  I  am  fatisfied  :  my  aim  has 
been  to  feek  for  exalted  praife,  and  fer- 
vent prayer,  turned  into  poetic  language, 
plain,   neat,  and  eafy  to  be  underftood. 

That  the  Hymns  may  be  the  more 
eafily  found,  they  are  placed  in  the  fol- 
lowing order,  Morning  Hymns;  Even- 
ing Hymns  ;  Hymns  for  the  Lord's 
Day ;  Hymns  before  and  after  Sermon  ; 
Invitation  Hymns ;  General  Hymns  of 
Prayer  ;  General  Hymns  of  Praife  ; 
Feflival  Hymns  ;  Funeral  and  Judgment 
Hymns ;  Occafional  Hymns ;  Hymns  for 

Baptifm  ; 


ji        P    R    E    F    A    C    E; 

Baptifm  ;    Hymns    for  the  Communion  | 
Difmiflion  Hymns   and  Doxologics. 

That  this  little  Book  may  prove  at 
pleafant  guide  of  praife  and  prayer  tol 
all  that  life  it,   is  the   hearty    defire 

Of  theirs  fincerely, 

For  Qirift's  fake, 

R.HIL  L. 


I.NDE  X. 


N  D 


A. 


J^DAM  our  father  and  our  head 

Alas !  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed 
All  ye  that  pafs  by 
Almighty  Lord,  thy  counfels  (land 
Amid  the  feven  lamps  behold 
And  are  we  wretches  yet  alive 
Angels  defcend  to  tell  the  birth 
Angels  attend,  and  join  the  fong 
Arife,   C)  King  of  grace,  arife 
Arife,  ye  faints,  and  join  to  praife 
Array'd  in  mortal  flefh 
As,  a  Ihepherd  loves  to  keep  ; 
Awake  our  fouls,  away  our  fear* 
Awake  and  fmg  the  fong 
Awake  my  heart,  awake  my  tongue 
Away  from  earth  to  Calvary 


I     N     D    £     X. 


Before  my  Saviour  God 

Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne 

Begin,  my  tongue,  fome  heavenly  theme 

Begin,  ye  faints,  the  happy  fong 

Beyond  the  glittering  flarry  fkies 

Be  prefent  at  our  table,  Lord 

Bid,  mighty  Lord,  my  fms~depart 

BlelTed  are  the  fons  of  God 

B\<Al  be  the  Lord  from  day  to  day 

Bleft  be  the  Father  for  his  love 

Bled  are  the  fouls,  the  word  proclaims 

Blvii  by  Jefu's  providence 

Bleft  be  the  dear  uniting  love 

Blefs'd  be  the  name  of  Zion's  King 

Bleit  are  the  fouls  that  hear  and  know 

Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow 

Bury'd  in  fhadows  of  the  night 
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94 

102 

152 

153 

127 
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148 

64 

267 

7* 
282 

91 
164 

90 
164 

178 

179 

217 

216 

222 

222 

229 

230 

230 
261 
266 

231 
269 

279 

23 

23 

149 

*S* 

Cufl  thy  burden  on  the  Lord 
Children  of  the  heavenly  King 
Chrilt  has  a  garden  wall'd  around 
Ckrill  is  the  true  fuhilantial  good 
Chrift,  the  Lord,   is  ris'n  to  day 
Chrifl's  own  foft  hand  fhall  wipe  the 
Come,  thou  incarnate  Word 
Come,  ye  wretched  fouls,  to  Jefus 
Come,  guilty  fouls,  and  fly  away 
Come,  deareft  Lord,  defcend  and  dwell 
Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove 
C  >rae,  Holy  Spirit,  come 
Come  let  us  join  our  cheerful   ongs 
Come,  happy  Jouis,  approach  your  God 


58 

163 

64 

163 

101 

108 

200 

198 

210 

209 

37 

42 

20 

20 

29 

35 

62 

3i 
68 

7  1 

80 

96 

104 

109 

ri6 

125 

129 
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Come  let  r.s  afcend  132  137 

Come,  thou  fount  of  every  blefling  146  148 

Come,  ye  that  love  the  lord  162  162 

Come,   arid  let  us  fweetly  join  178  178 

Come,  thou  Almighty  King  218  217 

Come,  Holy  Ghoft,   fet  to  thy  feal  247  252 

Come  defcend,  O  heavenly. Spirit  -47  253 

Come,  thou  long  expecled  jefus  204  202 

Commiflion'd  from  the  Lord  of  hofts  233  235 


D. 

Dear  friend  of  friendlefs  finners,  hear 
Deep  in  our  hearts  Ave  would  record 
Defcend,  celeftial  Dove 
Did  ever  one  o£  Adam's  race 


Early,  my  God,  without  delay  10       11 

Encourag'd  by  thy  word  S6       73 


Far  from  our  thoughts,  vain  world 
Father,  behold  with  gracious  eyes 
Father,  how  wide  thy  glory  fhines 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghoft 
Firm  as  the  earth  thy  gofpel  (lands 
Faith  in  thy  ftrength,  Q^Lord,  we  go 


82 

89 

83 

9° 

:n 

241 

123 

Ere  I  fleep,  for  every  favour  5  Q 

l93 


Exalted  high,  at  God's  right  hand  193 


18 

18 

102 

IO9 

120 

l2* 

269 

HO 

117 

237 

23* 
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P.  H. 

Forgive,  my  God,  a  mortal  tongue             185  185 

For  all  the  bUffings  of  this  day                      265  278 

Kor  a  fealon  call'd  to  part                               262  272 

Kioxu  all  that  dwell  below  the  fkies              34  37 


Give  thanks  to  God  mod  high 

Give  glory  to  God 

Give  to  the  Father  praife 

Glory  to  God  on  high 

Glory  to  God  who  gave  the  worcj 

Glory  be  to  God  on  high 

God,  my  fupporter  ar.d  my  hope 

God  the  ..Saviour  we  adore 

Grace,  how  exceeding  fweet  to  thofe 

Gracious  Lord,  incline  thine  ear 

Granted  is  the  Saviour's  prayer 

Great  God,  whofe  univerfal  fway 

Great  Sua  of  righteoufnefs,  arife 

Guide  us,  O  thou  great  Jehovah 

Guilty  and  vile  bet  ore  my  God 


H. 

Hail,  Father,  whofe  commanding  call 
Hail,  thou  once  defpifed  Jefus 
Happy  the  time  when  Jefus  (hone 
Happy  the  man  toiwhom  'tis  given 
Hark  !  the  herald  angels  fing 
Hearts  of  ilone,  relent,  relent 
Head  of  thy  church  triumphant 
He  comes  ]  he  comes  !  the  judge  fevere 
He-dies  !  the  friend  of  Tinners  dies  I 
Here,  Lord,  we  ^ive  ourfelves  away 
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Hither  ye  poor,  ve  fick,  ye  blind  31 

Ho  !  all  ye  trembling  Tinners,  hear  34 

Holy  Spirit,  gently  come  43 

Holy  Lamb,  who  thee  receive  61 

Holy  Ghoit,  difpel  our  fadnefs  89 

Holy  Jems,  lovely  Lamb  103 

Holy  Lord,   I  come  to  thee  107 

Hofanna  to  Jems  the  Lord  264 

How  Tweet  the  day  of  facred  reft  8 

How  do  our  hearts  rejoice  to  hear  15 
How  fweet,  dear  Lord,  thy  facred  word      39 

How  long,  O  Lord,  {hall  I  complain  74 

How  can  we  adore  160 

How  condefcending,  and  how  kind  258 

How  falfe  this  earth  in  all  its  forms  1  79 

How  pleafant,  how  divinely  fair  26 

How  glorious  the  Lamb-  363 


Jefus,  the  all-reftoring  word  r 

Jems,  thou  dear  atoning  Lamb  4 

Jefus,  teach  our  fouls  to  be  40 

Jefus,  fhepherd  otthe  fheep-  42 

Jefus.  lover  of  my  foul  46 

Jefus,  true  and  living  vine  53 

Jefus,  my  living  wav  56 

Jefus,  thou  art  my  righteoufnefs  97 

Jefus,  our  Lord,   afeend  thy  throne  132 

Jefus,   thy  blood  and  righteoufnefs  153 

Jefus  mall  reign  where'er  the  (un  173 

Jefus,   Lord,  we  look  to  thee  228 

Jefus,  thy  lovely  fclf  reveal  229 

Jefus,   at  whofe  lupicme  command  250 

Jefus,  foil  of  truth  and  grace  251 
a    3 


\  n  t>  r  •  5C 


Jefus,  *I  blefs  thy  gentle  hand* 

Jefus,  who  dy'd  a  world  to  fave 

jefus  ie  now  gone  up  on  high 

jefus,  we  hang  upon  thy  word 

Jefus  invites  his  Taints 

if  *Jefus  is  ours 

1  long  to  love,  but  ah  !    how  far 

Jn  Jefus  approv'd 

rjoin  all  the  glorious  names 

join,  ye  redeemed  heirs  of  graee 

L. 

Laden  with  guilt,  fmners  arife 
f.zmb  of  God,  whofe  bleeding  lave 
.Let  every  mortal  ear  attend 
Let  us  all  unite  to  blefs 
Let  God  the  Father  and  the  Son 
Light  of  thofe  whofe  dreary  dwelling 
Lo  !  he  comes  with  clouds  defcending 
i  ong  have  we  fat  beneath  the  found 
Look  up,  my  foul,  to  him 
Lord  of  the  worlds  above 
Lord,  we  come  before  thee  now 
Lord,  we  are  vile,  conceiv'd  in  fin 
Jx>rd,  if  thou  thy  grace  impart 
•Lord,  we  welcome  thy  dear  fervant 
Lord,  when  my  thoughts  delightto 
Love  divine,  all  love  excelling 
Low  at  thy  feet  we  proftrate  fall 
•ho  !  n^hut  an  entertaining  light 


V. 

H. 

181 

182 

211 

210 

213 

212 

2l6 
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257 

265 

I4O 

144 

71 

77 

105 

112 

113 

I2Q 

171 

17* 

37 
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253 

261 

22 

22 

129 

133 

268 

78 

85 

223 

223 

68 

74 

256 

264 

"12 

13 

19 

19 

'59 

65 

79 

86 

232 

233 

139 

142 

KO 

107 

8l 

8S 

*9S5 

194 

M. 

May  the  gr?>ce  of  Chrifl  our  Saviour  tfifc      271 

My  dearcft  Lord,  take  thou  ray  heart  6q       7,5 


I     N     D    E     X. 

P. 

My  God,  accept  my  early  vows  3 

My  God,  permit  my  tongue  9 

My  God,  permit  me  not  to  be        *  41 

My  God,  my  life,  my  love  77 

My  righteous  Judge,  my  gracious  God  51 

My  foul,  how  lovely  is  the  place  11 

My  ibul,  come  meditate  the  day  222 


N. 

No  farther  go  to-night— but  flay  266 

Not  all  the  blood  of  beafts  62 

Nothing  but  thy  blood,  O  Jefus  249 

Now  may  the  Spirit's  holy  fire  17 

Now  begin  the  heavenly  theme  20 

Now  to  the  power  of  God  fupreme  32 

Now  to  the  Lord  a  noble  fong  135 

Now  for  a  tune  of  lofty  praife  168 

Now,  with  joint  confent  we  fing  226 

Now  to  the  Lamb,  that  once  was  flain  252 


O. 


O  come,  thou  wounded  Lcimb  of  God  39 

Of  all  the  joys  we  mortals  know  180 

Of  him  who  did  falvation  bring  246 

O  for  a  clofcr  walk  with  God  72 

O  for  a  meffage  from  above  86 

O  God,  how  endlefs  is  thy  love  7 

O  God,  the  friend  of  finners,  fee  85 

O  God  of  all  grace  124 

Oh,  blefs  the  Saviour,  ye  that  eat  242 

O  Jefus,  our  Lord  35 

O  Lord,  how  excellent  thy  grace  3$ 

O  Lord;  what  love  and  favour  $4 
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113 

87 

96 

4 

5 

99 

106 

52 

58 

130 

»34 

24 

25 

126 

130 

128 

132 

152 

154 

214 

213 

48 

54 
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O  Lord,  turn  not  away  thy  face 

O  love  divine,  how  fweet  thou  art 

Omniprefent  Lord,  whofe  aid 

On  thee,  O  God  of  purity 

O  patient,  fpotlers  Lamb 

G  tell  me  no  more 

G  that  thou  wouldft  thine  heavens  rend 

G  the  delights,  the  heavenly  joys 

O  thou  in  whom  the  Gentiles  truft 

Our  Shepherd  alone 

Our  Lord  is  rifen  from  the  dewd 

Out  of  the  deeps  of  long  dhlrcfe 

O  what  ihali  we  do 


P. 

Permit  us,  dearefl  Lord,  to  prove 

Plung'd  in  a  gulph  of  dark  defpair 

Praife  ye  the  Lord,  exalt  his  name 

Praife  ye  the  Lord,  'tis  good  to  raife 

Praife  God,  from  whom  all  blemhgs  flow  268 

Prepare,  prepare,  to  meet  thy  God  95     103; 


Rejoice,  the  Lord  is  King  167  167 

Rejoice,  ye  fons  of  men,  rejoice  201  199 

Rife,  my  foul,  adore  thy  Maker                       2  2 

Rife,  my  foul,  and  ftretch  thy  wings  154  156 


Salvation,  O  the  joyful  found  24       24 

See,  gracious  God.  before  thy  thro.ie  *c8     115. 


252 

260 

165 

165 

27 

28 

*57 

158 
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See  where  the  mighty  Saviour  comes  207 

Sinners,  obey  the  gofpel  word  28 

Sinner,  O  why  fo  thoughtlefs  grown  31 

Sing  we  to  our  God  above  268 

Sing,  ye  faints,  by  grace  defended  145 

Smitten  on  th'  accurfed  tree  104 

Son  of  Go<l,  thy  blefling  grant  47 

Source  of  light  and  power  divine  33 

Strangers  and  pilgrims  here  on  earth  1^5 

Sweet  is  the  work,  O  God,  our  King  7 

Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  blefiing  248 

Sweet  is  the  mention  of  thy  grace  166 


Tell  me.  Saviour,  from  above  S49 

Tell  us,  O  women,  we  would  know  192 

Thankful  for  our  every  blefling  264 

There  is  a  voice  of  fovereign  grace  80 

The  God  of  Abraham  praife  1 1 1 

The  Lord  fupplies  his  people's  need  147 

The  Lord  of  earth  and  iky  241 

The  faireft  of  ten  thoufand  fairs  170 

The  fountain  of  Chriil  176 

Thee,  Almighty  Lord,  we  owa  227 

The  gofpel  reports  189 
The  wondering  world  enquires  to  know      197 

The  wonders,  Lord,  thy  love  hath  206 

The  Sun  of  righteoufnefs  appears  209 

The  peace  which  God  alone  reveals  263 

This  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made  16 
Thou  hidden  love  of  God,  whofe  height       65 

Thou  God  of  glorious  ma jefty  69 

Thou  Shepherd  of  Ifrael  divine  75 

Thou  dear  Redeemer,  dying  Lamb  131 

Thy  favours,  Lord,  furpiife  our  fouls  175 


INDEX. 

P.  H. 

il  'Tis  fininVd,"  the  Redeemer  faid  205  204. 

Thus  did  the  ions  oF  Abr'am  pafs  238  240 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Gholt  268 

To  God  the  only  wife              -  136  140 

To  thee  our  wants  are  known  261  270 

Twas  on  that  dark,  that  doleful  night  243  245 

Tvvas  love  that  brought- the  Saviour  246  249 


W. 

We  give  immortal  praife 
Welcome  fweet  day  of  reft 
Welcome,  thou  wcll-belov'd  of  God 
We  blefs  the  Lord  who,  gives  this  cup 
We  blefs  the  Lord,  whole  tender  caie 
We  fmg  the  glories  of  our  King 
We  ling  the  wondrous  deeds 
We  thank  thee,  Lord,  for  this  our  food 
What  a  merciful  Saviour  is  ours 
What  creatures  befide  are  favour'd 
What  (hall  we  render  unto  thee 
What  heart  can  reach,  what  tongue 
What  equal  honours  fhall  we  bring 
When  fhall  the  fovereign  grace 
Whendarknefs  long  has  veil'd  my  mind 
When  we  behold  the  heavenly  Hate 
When  Jefus,  our  Shepherd,  is  near 
When  Chriil  in  judgment  fhall  defcend 
When  wefurvey  the  wondrous  crofs 
!WhiJe  overwhelm'd  with  grief 
Who  can  have  greater  caufe  to  fnig 
who  hath  our  report  believ'd 
iVhy  mould  the  children  of  a  king 
A'hy  is  my  heart  funk  down  fo  low 
^Vhy  do  we  mourn  departed  friends 
"hile  with  ccafjlefs  caurfe  the  fun 
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183 
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122 
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225 
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245 
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73 
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100 

221 
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240 
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IV. 

Fill  us  with  all  the  life  of  love.: 

Our  hearts  in  union  join 
To  thy  dear  felf ;  and  let  us  prove 

Sweet  fellowfhip  divine. 
v. 
The  holy  intercourfe,  begun 

Between  our  fouls  and  thee. 
Enlarge,  O  Lord,  and  carry  on 

Through  all  eternity. 

2.     Morning* 

I. 
T>  ise,  my  foul,  adore  thy  Maker; 

Angels  praife, 

Join  thy  lays, 
With  them  be  partaker. 
ii. 
Thou  this  night  waft  my  Protector; 

With  me  ftay 

All  the  day, 
Ever  my  Dire&or. 

in. 
Father,  Lord  of  every  fpirit,  , 

In  thy  light 

Lead  me  right, 
Through  my  Saviour's  merit. 

IV. 

O  my  Jefus,  Lord  Almighty* 

Me  defend, 

To  the  end, 
With  thy  love  and  pity* 
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V. 

Holy  Ghoft,  divine  Inilru(ftor, 

Guide  me  ftill  ; 

Let  thy  will 
Be  my  fafe  Conductor. 

VI, 

Holy,  holy,  holy  giver 

Of  all  good, 

Life  and  food, 
Reign  ador'd  for  ever. 

3.     The  Same.     Pfalm  cxli.  2—5. 
1. 
A/Ty  God,  accept  my  early  vows, 

Like  morning  incenfe  in  thine  houfe ; 
And  let  my  nightly  worfhip  rife, 
Sweet  as  the  evening  facrifice. 

11. 
Watch  o'er  my  lips,  and  guard  them,  Lord, 
From  every  rafh  and  heedlefs  word  ; 
Nor  let  my  feet  incline  to  tread 
The  guilty  paths,  where  finners  lead. 

in. 
O  may  the  righteous,  when  I  ftray, 
Smite,  and  reprove  my  wandering  way  ! 
Their  gentle  words,  like  ointment  ihed, 
Shall  never  bruife,  but  cheer  my  head. 

IV. 

When  I  behold  them  prefs'd  with  grief, 
I'll  cry  to  Heaven  for  their  relief; 
And,  by  my  warm  petitions,  prove 
How  much  I  prize  their  faithful  love.        B  2 
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4*     Evening    Hymns* 

i. 

Jesus,  thou  dear  atoning  Lamb, 
Lover  of  loft  mankind, 
Salvation,  in  whofe  only  name 
A  fmful  world  can  find  ; 
ii. 
We  a(k  thy  grace  to  make  us  clean  i 

We  come  to  thee,  our  God  : 
Open,  O  Lord,  for  this  day's  fin, 
The  fountain  of  thy  blood, 
in. 
Hither  our  finful  fouls  be  brought, 

And  every  idle  word, 
And  every  work,  and  every  thought, 
That  hath  not  pleas'd  our  Lord. 

IV. 

Hither  our  actions,  righteous  deem'd 

By  man,  and  counted  good, 
As  filthy  rags  by  God  efteem'd, 
Till  fprinkled  with  thy  blood. 
v. 
Jefus,  vouchfafe  thy  heavenly  power 

For  pardon  ftill  to  flee  ; 
And  every  day,  and  every  hour, 
To  draw  frelh  ltrength  from  thee. 
£.      God  Qmniprefent. 
I. 
Amn i present   Lord,  whofe  aid 

No  one  ever  fought  in  vain, 
Be  this  night  about  my  bed, 
Every  evil  thought  reftrain : 
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Lay  thy  hand  upon  my  foul, 
Guard  of  my  unguarded  hours ; 
All  my  enemies  controul, 
Hell,  and  earth,  and  nature's  powers. 

ii. 
Unto  thee  for  help  I  feek, 
Perfect,  Lord,  thy  ftrength  in  me  ; 
I  am  flrong  when  I  am  weak, 
Weak  myfelf,  but  ftrong  in  thee. 
Let  not  evil  enter  in, 
Every  felfifh  thought  avert ; 
Stop  the  avenues  of  fin, 
Keep  the  iifues  of  my  heart. 

0  thou  jealous  God,  come  down, 
God  of  fpotlefs  purity  ! 

Claim,  and  feize  me  for  thine  own,  . 
Confecrate  my  heart  to  thee. 
Under  thy  protection  take; 
Songs  in  the  night-feafon  give  : 
Let  me  deep  to  thee,  and  wake  ; 
Let  me  die  to  thee,  and  live. 

6.      E -Jen  nig. 

i. 

"C  r  e  I  fleep,  for  every  favour 
This  day  fhew'd 
By  my  God, 

1  will  blefs  my  Saviour. 

B  3    . 
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II- 

3  my  Lord,  what  fhall  I  render 

To  thy  Name, 

Still  the  fame, 
Gracious,  good,  and  tender  ? 

in. 
Leave  me  not,  but  ever  love  me  i 

Let  thy  peace 

Be  my  biifs, 
Till  thou  hence  remove  me* 

IV. 

lrifit  me  with  thy  falvation  : 

Let  thy  care 

Now  be  near, 
Round  my  habitation. 

v. 
Be  my  Rock,  my  Guard,  my  Tower ; 

Safely  keep, 

While  I  deep, 
Me,  with  all  thy  power. 

VI. 

So,  whene'er  in  death  I  llumber, 

Let  me  rife 

"With  the  wife, 
Counted  in  their  number. 

VII. 

Glory,  honour,  thanks  and  bleffing 

Be  to  thee, 

One  in  three, 
Never,  never  ceafing, 
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Jm      Morning  or  Evening*. 

I. 
(\  god,  how  endlefs  is  thy  love  ! 

Thy  gifts  are  every  evening  new  ; 
And  morning  mercies  from  above 
Gently  diftil  like  early  dew. 

ii. 
Thou  fpread'ft  the  curtain  of  the  night* 
Great  Guardian  of  our  fleeping  hours  1 
Thy  fovereign  word  reftores  the  light, 
And  quickens  all  our  drowfy  powers. 

in. 
We  yield  our  powers  to  thy  command, 
To  thee  we  confecrate  our  days  ; 
Perpetual  blerTings  from  thine  hand, 
Demand  perpetual  fongs  of  praife. 

8.     Hymns  for  the  Lord's  Day. 
Pfalm  xciL 

i. 

Cweet  is  the  work,  O  God,  our  King! 

To  praife  thy  name,  give  thanks, and  ling; 
To  fhew  thy  love  by  morning  light, 
And  tell  of  all  thy  truth  by  night. 

ii. 
Sweet  is  the  day  of  facred  reft, 
Drive  earthly  care  from  every  breaft ; 
And  let  our  hearts  in  tune  be  found, 
Like  David's  harp  of  folemn  found. 
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III. 
Our  hearts  fhall  triumph  in  thee,  Lord, 
And  blefs  thy  work,  and  blefs  thy  word  : 
Thy  works  of  graoife,  how  bright  they  mine ! 
How  deep  thy  counfels !  how  divine  ! 

IV. 

Fools  nevewaife  their  thoughts  fo  high  ; 
Like  brutes  they  live,  like  brutes  they  die, 
Like  grafs  they  flourifh  ;  till  thy  breath 
Shall  blaft  them  to  eternal  death. 

v.. 
*Q,  may  we  fee,  and  hear,  and  know, 
What  mortals  cannot  reach  below  ! 
May  all  our  powers  find  fweet  employ 
In  Chrift's  eternal  world  of  joy  ! 

9.       On  a  Sacrament  Occajion. 

1. 
T  Tow  fweet  the  day  of  facred  reft, 

The  day  that  faw  the  Lord  arife ; 
The  day  the  Lord  himfelf  hath  bleft, 
To  manifeft  peculiar  joys ! 

11. 
Sinners  rejoice,  and  faints  be  glad, 
Let  the  Redeemer's  name  abound  : 
A  thoufand  honours  on  his  head, 
Who  ftands  with  grace  and  glory  crown'd. 

in. 
Here  we  delight  to  hear  his  word, 
And  tell  of  all  his  wondrous  grace  ; 
We  wait  around  his  ferial  board, 
And  fmg.  hofannas  to  his  praife. 
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IV. 

In  God's  own  name,  he  came  to  bring 
Salvation  to  our  dying  race  : 
Let  the  whole  church  addrefs  their  King, 
In  loudef  notes  than  angels  raife. 

10.      F anting  after  God,      Pfalm  lxiii, 

A/Ty  God,  permit  my  tongue 
This  joy,  to  call  thee  mine  ; 
And  let  my  early  cries  prevail, 

To  tafle  thy  love  divine.  *• 

ii. 
My  thirfty,  fainting  foul 
Thy  mercy  ihall  implore  ; 
No  traveller  in  a  defert  land, 
Can  pant  for  waters  more. 

in. 
Within  thy  churches,  Lord, 
I  long  to  find  my  place  ; 
Thy  power  and  glory  to  behold, 
And  feel  thy  quickening  grace, 

IV. 

For  life,  without  thy  love, 

No  relifh  can  afford  : 
No  joy  can  be  compar'd  with  this, 

To  ferve  and  pleafe  the  Lord, 
v. 

Since  thou  haft  been  my  help, 

To  thee  my  fpirit  flies  ; 
And  on  thy  watchful  providence 

My  cheerful  hope  relies. 
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VI. 

The  fhadow  of  thy  wings,  - 
My  foul  in  fafety  keeps ; 
I  follow  where  my  Father  leads, 
And  he  fupports  my  fteps. 

1 1.      The  Same.     Early  Worjhlp. 
I. 
T^arly,  my  God,  without  delay, 

We  hafte  to  feek  thy  face  ; 
Our  thirfty  fouls  would  faint  away, 
But  for  thy  cheering  grace. 
ii. 
As  pilgrims  en  a  thirfty  land, 

Beneath  a  burning  ikyr 
Long  for  a  cooling  ftream  at  hand, 
So  we  mull  drink,  or  die. 
in. 
Oft  have  we  feen  thy  gracious  power, 

Thro'  all  thy  temples  mine  ; 
Repeat,  dear  Lord,  that  heavenly  hour, . 
That  vifion  fo  divine. 

IV. 

Not  all  the  blefTmgs  of  a  feafl, 

Can  pleafe  our  fouls  fo  well, 
As  when  thy  richer  grace  we  tafte, 

And  ijgt  thy  pre  fence  dwell, 
v. 
Not  life  itfelf,  with  all  her  joys, 

Can  our  beft  parfions  move  ; 
But  as  our  fouls  in  thee  rejoice,. 

And  feaft  upon  thy  love. 


[  »  ] 

VI, 

Then,  till  our  laft  expiring  days, 
We'll  blefs  our  Lord  and  King ; 

Then  will  we  lift  our  hearts  to  praife, 
And  tune  our  lips  to  fing. 

12.     Longing  fir  God's  Houfe.     Pfalm  lxxxiv* 

i. 
ATy  foul,  how  lovely  is  the  place 
iV1  To  which  thy  God  reforts ! 
'Tis  heaven  to  fee  his  fmiling  face, 

Though  in  his  earthly  courts. 
ii. 
With  his  rich  gifts  the  heavenly  Dove 

Defcends,  and  fills  the  place  ; 
While  Chrift  reveals  his  wondrous  love, 

And  fheds  abroad  his  grace, 
in. 
Lord,  at  thy  threfhold  I  would  wait. 

While  Jeius  is  within, 
Hather  than  fill  a  throne  of  Hate, 

Or  dwell  in  tents  of  fin. 

IV. 

My  heart  and  flefh  cry  out  for  thee, 

While  far  from  thine  abode ; 
When  (hall  I  tread  thy  courts,  and  fee 

My  Saviour  and  my  God  ? 
v. 
The  fparrow  builds  herfelf  a  neft, 

And  differs  no  remove  ; 
O  make  me  like  the  fparrow  bleft, 

To  dwell  but  where  I  love  ! 
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VI. 

To  fit  one  day  beneath  thine  eye, 
And  hear  thy  gracious  voice,, 

Exceeds  a  whole  eternity, 
Employ 'd  in  carnal  joys. 

VII. 

Could  I  command  the  fpacious  land, 
And  the  more  boundlefs  fea, 

For  one  bleft  hour  at  thy  right  hand 
I'd  give  them  all  away. 

1 3 .     Another  Verjion  of  the  Same* 

I. 

T  ord  of  the  worlds  above, 

How  pleafant  and  how  fair, 
The  dwellings  of  thy  love, 
Thy  earthly  temples  are  ! 

To  his  abode 

My  heart  afpire, 

With  warm  defire 

To  fee  thy  God. 
ii. 
The  fparrow  for  her  young 
With  pleafure  feeks  her  nelt ; 
And  wandering  fwallows  long 
To  find  their  wonted  reft  ; 

My  fpirit  faints, 

With  equal  zeal, 

To  rife  and  dwell 

Among  thy  faints. 


III. 
Thrice  happy  fouls,  that  pray 
Where  God  appoints  to  hear  ; 
Thrice  happy  men,  that  pay 
Their  conftant  fervice  there. 

They  praife  thee  dill ; 

And  happy  they 

That  love  the  way 

To  Sion's  hill ! 

IV. 

They  go  from  (Irength  to  flrength 
Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears, 
Till  each  arrives  at  length, 
Till  each  in  heaven  appears. 

O  glorious  feat, 

When  God  our  King 

Shall  thither  bring 

Our  willing  feet ! 
v. 
God  is  our  Sun  and  Shield, 
Our  Light  and  our  Defence  ; 
With  gifts  his  hands  are  fill'd; 
We  draw  our  bleffings  thence. 

He  will  bellow 

On  Jacob's  race 

Peculiar  grace, 

And  glory  too. 

VI. 

The  Lord  his  people  loves  ; 
His  hand  no  good  withholds 
From  thofe  his  heart  approves, 
From  weeping,  waiting  fouls, 

w 


Thrice  happy  he, 
O  Lord  of  holts, 
Whofe  fpirit  trufts 
Alone  in  thee, 

14.     God's  Worfhip  delightful. 

1. 

1X/*elcome  fweet  day  of  reft, 
That  faw  the  Lord  arife  ; 
Welcome  to  this  reviving  breaft, 
And  thefe  rejoicing  eyes ! 

ii. 
Welcome  ye  faints  of  God, 
To  feaft  on  Jefu's  love  ; 
Ye  happy  fouls,  redeem'd  by  blood, 
Welcome  this  grace  to  prove ! 

in. 
The  King  himfelf  comes  near, 
And  feafts  his  faints  to-day  ; 
Here  we  may  fit,  and  fee  him  here, 
And  love,  and  praife,  and  pray. 

IV. 

One  day,  amidfl  the  place 

Where  my  dear  Lord  is  feen, 
Is  fweeter  than  ten  thoufand  days 

Of  vanity  and  fin. 
v. 

My  willing  foul  would  flay 

In  fuch  a  frame  as  this, 
And  fweetly  fing  herfelf  away 

To  everlafting  blifs. 
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l  $.     Joy  in  Public  Ordinances.    Pf.  cxxiU 

i. 

TLTow  do  our  hearts  rejoice  to  hear 

Thy  faints  devoutly  fay, 
t€  In  Zion  let  us  all  appear 
And  keep  the  feflal  day  l" 
n. 
Up  to  her  courts,  with  joy  unknown^ 

Our  cheerful  feet  repair  ; 
There  fits  our  Jefiis  on  his  throne, 
And  rules  in  judgment  there, 
in. 
May  peace  within  this  facred  place 

And  ceafelefs  joy  be  found  ! 
With  holy  gifts  and  heavenly  grace 
May  all  thy  tribes  abound  ! 

IV. 

Profperity  attend  thy  peace, 

And  let  thy  word  of  grace 
Be  water'd  with  divine  increafe, 

And  crown'd  with  large  fuccefs. 
v. 
A  thoufand  blefTmgs  on  him  reft 

That  wifhes  thine  increafe, 
That  would  himfelf  become  thy  gueft, 

And  reeks  thy  conflant  peace  ! 

VI. 

We'll  join  to  pray  for  Zion  flill, 

While  life  or  breath  remains ; 
There  our  befl  friends  and  kindred  dwell. 

And  there  our  Saviour  reigns.  C  2 
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1 6.     Hofanna  in  the  Highefl.    Pf,  cxviin 

i. 
'T'h  i  s  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made. 

He  calls  the  hours  his  own  ; 

Let  heaven  rejoice,  let  earth  be  glad, 

And  praife  furround  the  throne. 

ii. 
To-day  Chrifl  rofe,  and  left  the  dead, 

And  Satan's  empire  fell ; 
To-day  the  faints  his  triumphs  fpread, 

And  all  his  wonders  tell. 

in. 
Hofanna  to  th' anointed  King, 

To  David's  holy  Son  ; 
Hofannas  loud  to  thee  we  ring, 

Like  thofe  around  the  throne. 

IV. 

Hofanna  !  let  the  earth  and  ikies 

Repeat  the  joyful  found  ; 
Rocks,  hiils,  and  vales  reflecl  the  voice, 

In  one  eternal  round. 

v. 
Hofanna !  in  the  higherl  ftrains  ' 

The  church  on  earth  can  raife  ; 
The  higheft  heavens,  in  which  he  reigns, 

Shall  give  him  nobler  praife. 
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1 7.       Opening  public  Worjhlp, 


VT  o  w  may  the  Spirit's  holy  fire, 

Defcending  from  above, 
His  waiting  family  infpire 

With  joy,  and  peace,  and  love ! 

11. 

Thee  we  the  Comforter  confefs ; 

Without  thy  prefence  here, 
Cur  fongs  of  praife  are  vain  addrefs, 

We  utter  heartlefs  prayer ! 

11 1. 

Wake,  heavenly  Wind !  arife  and  come, 

Blow  on  the  drooping  field  ; 
Cur  fpices  then  mall  breathe  perfume, 

And  fragrant  incenfe  yield. 

IV. 

Touch,  with  a  living  coal,  the  lip 
That  mall  proclaim  thy  word, 

And  bid  each  awful  hearer  keep 
Attention  to  the  Lord. 

v. 
Lo  !  for  thy  prefence,  Lord,  we  pray, 

Thy  power  we  wait  to  prove  : 
Thy  glorious  grace  to  each  difplay, 

And  fill  our  fouls  with  love. 

c  3 
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1 8.     Enjoyment  of  Chrift  in  Public  Worjhip* 

I. 

"p  a  r  from  our  thoughts,  vain  world,  be  gone,. 

Let  our  religious  hours  alone  : 
O  may  our  eyes  the  Saviour  fee ! 
We  wait  a  vifit,  Lord,  from  thee. 

1 1. 
O  warm  our  hearts  with  holy  fire! 
And  kindle  there  a  pure  defire  ; 
Come,  our  dear  jefus,  from  above, 
And  £ccd  our  fouls  with  heavenly  love; 

ii  i. 
The  trees  of  life  immortal  Hand, 
In-fragrant  rows,  at  thy  right  hand ; 
And,  in  fweet  murmurs,  by  their  fide 
Rivers  of  blifs  perpetual  glide. 

IV. 

Halle  then,  and  with  a  fmiling  face, 
Come,  fpread  the  tables  of  thy  grace  : 
Bring  down  a  taileof  truth  divine, 
And  cheer  our  hearts  with  facred  wine, 

v. 
Bleft  Jefus,  what  delicious  fare  ! 
How  fweet  thine  entertainments  are ! 
Never  did  angels  tafte  above 
Redeeming  grace  and  dying  love* 

VI. 

Hail,  great Immanuel,  all  divine! 
In  thee  thy  Father's  glories  fhine  : 
Thou  brightefl,  fweeteft,  faireft  one, 
That  eyes  have  feen,  or  Angels  known  I 
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I9»       The  Sinner  s  Suit  for  a  EI  effing 
in  Ordinances. 

I. 
T  ord,  we  come  before  thee  now, 

At  thy  feet  we  humbly  bow  ; 
Oh  !  do  not  our  fuit  clifclain  ; 
Shall  we  feek  thee,  Lord,  in  vain  ? 
Lord,  on  thee,  oar  fouls  depend  ; 
In  companion  now  defcend  ; 
Fill  our  hearts  with  thy  rich  grace* 
Tune  cur  lips  to  fing  thy  praifc. 

1 1. 
In  thine  own  appointed  way 
Now  we  feek  thee  :  here  we  ftay  j 
Lord,  from  hence  we  would  not  go, 
Till  a  bleffing  thou  bellow  : 
Send  fome  melTage  from  thy  word, 
Which  may  joy  and  peace  afford; 
Let  thy  Spirit  now  impart 
Full  falvation  to  each  heart. 

in. 

Comfort  thofe  who  weep  and  mourn  j 
Bid  the  time  of  joy  return  ; 
Thofe  that  are  call  down  lift  up, 
Make  them  ftrong  in  faith  and  hope  ; 
Grant  that  they  who  feek,  may  find 
Thee  a  God  divinely  kind  : 
Heal  the  fick,  the  captive  free, 
Let  us  all  rejoice  in  thee* 
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20.     Hymns  before  and  after 

Sermo  n. 

i* 

Pome,  thou  incarnate  Word, 
Gird  on  thy  mighty  fword, 

Our  prayer  attend : 
Come,  and  thy  people  blefs, 
And  give  thy  word  fuccefs, 
Spirit  of  holinefs, 

On  us  defcend. 

ii. 
O  may  thy  fervant  be 
Fiird  with  fweet  liberty, 

Clothed  with  power ! 
Bid,  Lord,  the  dead  arife 
By  thy  almighty  voice  ; 
May  we  in  thee  rejoice, 

In  this  glad  hour ! 

21.      Redeeming  Love. 

I. 

"VT  o  w  begin  the  heavenly  theme, 

Sing,  aloud  in  Jefu's  name  : 
Ye  who  Jefu's  kindnefs  prove, 
Triumph  in  redeeming  love. 

ii. 
Ye,  who  fee  the  Father's  grace 
Beaming  in  the  Saviour's  face, 
As  to  Canaan  on  ye  move, 
Praife  and  blefs  redeeming  love. 
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III. 

Mourning  fouls,  dry  up  your  tear?, 
Banifh  all  your  guilty  fears ; 
See  your  guilt  and  curfe  remove, 
Cancell'd  by  redeeming  love. 

IV. 

Ye,  alas !  who  long  have  been 
Willing  flares  of  death  and  fin, 
Now  from  blifs  no  longer  rove, 
Stop,  and  taile  redeeming  love. 

v. 
Welcome  all  by  fin  opprelt, 
Welcome  to  his  facred  reft ; 
Nothing  brought  him  from  above, 
Nothing  but  redeeming  love. 

VI. 

When  his  Spirit  leads  us  home, 
When  we  to  his  glory  come, 
We  (hail  all  the  fulnefs  prove 
Of  our  Lord's  redeeming  love* 

VII. 

He  fubdu'd  th'infernal  powers, 
Thofe  tremendous  foes  of  ours, 
From  their  curfed  empire  drove  ; 
Mighty  in  redeeming  love. 

VIII,. 

Hither,  then,  your  mufic  bring, 
Strike  aloud  each  cheerful  ilring  ; 
Mortals,  join  the  hoft  above, 
Join  to  praifc  redeeming  love* 
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22.      The  Go/pel  Invitation* 

I. 

T   et  every  mortal  ear  attend, 

And  every  heart  rejoice  ; 
The  trumpet  of  the  gofpel  founds 
"With  an  inviting  voice. 
1 1. 
Ho  !  all  ye  hungry  ftarving  fouls, 

That  feed  upon  the  wind, 
And  vainly  ftnve  with  earthly  toys 
To  fill  an  empty  mind  ; 
in. 
Eternal  wifdom  hath  prepar'd 

A  foul-reviving  feaft,  m 

And  bids  our  longing  appetites 
The  rich  provifion  taite. 

IV. 

Ko !  ye  that  pant  for  living  ftreams, 

And  pine  away  and  die, 
Here  you  may  quench  your  raging  thirft 

With  fprings  that  never  dry, 
v. 
Dear  Lord  !  tlic  treafures  of  thy  love 

Are  everlafting  mines, 
Deep  as  our  helplefs  miseries  are, 

And  boundlefs  as  our  fms. 

VI. 

The  happy  gates  of  gofpel  grace 

Stand  open  night  and  day  ; 
Lord,  we  are  come  to  feek  fupplies, 

And  drive  our  wants  away. 
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23.     The  G»fpel  Trumpet* 
1. 
*Dlow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow 
The  gladly  folemn  found ; 
Let  all  the  nations  know- 
To  earth's  remoteft  bound, 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ; 

Return,  ye  ranfom'd  finners,  home  ! 
1 1, 
The  gofpel  trumpet  hear, 

The  news  of  heavenly  grace ; 
Ye  happy  fouls,  draw  near, 

Behold  your  Saviour's  face  : 
The  year  of  jubilee,  &c. 
1 1  r. 
Jefus,  our  great  High-Prieft, 

Hath  full  atonement  made  ; 
Ye  weary  fpirits,  reft; 

Ye  mourning  fouls,  be  glad ; 
The  year  of  jubilee,  &c. 

IV. 

Ye  flaves  of  fin  and  hell, 

Your  liberty  receive ; 
Secure  in  Jefus  dwell, 

And  on  his  fulnefs  live  : 
The  year  of  jubilee,  &c. 

v. 
Extol  the  Lamb  of  God, 

The  great  atoning  Lamb  ; 
Redemption  in  his  blood 

Throughout  the  world  proclaim  ; 
The  year  of  jubilee,  &c. 
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24.      Salvation. 
1. 
Calvation!  O  the  joyful  found, 

What  pleafure  to  our  ears ! 
A  fovereign  balm  for  every  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears* 
11. 
Bury'd  in  forrow  and  in  fin, 

At  hell's  dark  door  we  lay, 
Till  we  arofe,  by  grace  divine, 
To  fee  an  heavenly  day, 
in. 
Salvation !  let  the  echo  fly 

The  fpacious  earth  around, 

While  all  the  armies  of  the  Iky 

Confpire  to  raife  the  found. 

2  $.     A  Prayer  for  the  Succefs  of  the  GofpeU 
I. 
r\  that  thou  wouldft  thine  heavens  rend, 

And  with  thy  mighty  grace  defcend ; 
Proclaim  thy  name  of  great  renown, 
Subdue  the  world,  and  wear  the  crown ! 

11. 
Ride  in  the  chariot  of  thy  word  ; 
Ride  on,  and  profper,  gracious  Lord : 
From  conquering  and  to  conquer  go, 
And  bring  a  world  of  rebels  low. 

in. 
Bid  thy  commiflion'd  faints  proclaim 
The  glories  of  the  Saviour's  name  ; 
Till  worlds  unborn  (hall  learn  to  praife 
The  conquefts  of  almighty  grace* 
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IV. 

As  doves  falute  the  rifing  day, 
And  to  their  windows  haiie  away  ; 
So  teach  apoftate  man  to  •  y, 
And  reach  the  regions  of  the  fky. 

v. 
From  pole  to  pole,  let  Tinners  know 
The  wonders  that  thine  arm  can  do, 
Till  all  the  kingdoms  (hall  become 
The  kingdoms  of  the  Lord  alone. 

26.     Chrift's  K'mgdom  exalted,     Pfalm  xlv. 
1. 
\\7  e  fing  the  glories  cf  our  King, 
His  form  how  wondrous  fair ! 
None  of  the  fons  cf  mortal  race 
Can  with  our  Lord  compare. 
11. 
Sweet  is  thy  fpecch  :  and  heavenly  grace 

Upon  thy  lips  is  fhed ; 
Thy  God  with  blefTmgs  infinite 
Has  crown'd  thy  facred  head. 
in. 
Gird  on  thy  fword,  victorious  Prince, 

Ride  with  majeftic  fway  ; 
Thy  terror  mall  ftrike  through  thy  foes, 
And  make  the  world  obey. 

IV. 

Thy  throne,  O  God,  for  ever  (lands ; 

Thy  word  of  grace  (hall  prove 
A  peaceful  fceptre  in  thine  hands, 

To  rule  the  faints  bv  love. 
D 
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V. 

Juftice  and  truth  attend  thy  ftate, 

And  mercy  lead  thee  on, 
Till  all  thine  enemies  fliall  yield 

Obedience  to  thy  throne* 

27.     A  Prayer  for  Neamefs  to  God  in  Public 
Ordina?ices, 

I. 

TLJow  pleafant,  how  divinely  fair, 

O  Lord  of  Hofts,  thy  dwellings  are! 
With  long  deilre  my  fpirit  faints 
To  meet  th'  afTemblies  of  thy  faints. 

11. 
A  thoufand  years  could  I  command, 
Might  I  but  in  thy  prefence  (land, 
To  fpend  within  thy  courts  one  day, 
I'd  give  a  thoufand  years  away. 

in. 
'Twerc  better  far  to  keep  the  door, 
Where  faints  affemble  and  adore, 
Where  God  himfelf  relides  within, 
Than  dwell  in  palaces  of  fin* 

IV. 

Bleft  are  the  fouls  that  find  a  place 
Within  the  temples  of  thy  grace  ; 
There  they  behold  thy  gentler  rays, 
And  feek  thy  face,  and  learn  thy  praife. 

v. 
Blefl:  are  the  men  whofe  hearts  are  fet 
To  find  the  way  to  Sion's  gate ; 
God  is  their  ftrength,  and,  on  the  road., 
They  lean  upon  their  helper  God. 
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VI. 

Cheerful  they  walk  with  growing  ftrength, 
Till  they  fhall  meet  in  heaven  at  length  ; 
Till  all  before  thy  face  appear, 
And  join  in  nobler  worfhip  there. 

28.     Pfalm  cxxxv. 

1. 

Draise  ye  the  Lord,  exalt  his  name, 
While  in  his  holy  courts  ye  wait ; 
Ye  faints,  that  to  his  houfe  belong, 
Or  Hand  attending  at  his  gate. 

11. 
Praife  ye  the  Lord;  the  Lord  is  good: 
'  To  praife  his  name,  is  fweet  employ  ; 
I  Ifrael  he  chofe  of  old,  and  ft  ill 
His  church  is  his  peculiar  joy. 

in. 
Blefs  ye  the  Lord,  who  tafte  his  lore  : 
People  and  priells  exalt  his  name ; 
Among  his  faints  he  ever  dwells ; 
His  church  is  his  Jerufalem. 

29.      Enjoyment  of  Chrift  in  Worjhip* 

1. 
\Ti;  that  in  thefe  courts  are  found, 

Liftening  to  the  joyful  found, 
Loft  and  helplefs  as  ye  are, 
Sons  of  forrow,  fin,  and  care, 
'iy  the  King  of  Kings, 
:  the  peace  the  gofpel  brings, 
D  2 
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II. 

Turn  to  Chrift  your  longing  eyes, 
View  his  bloody  facriflce  : 
See  in  him  your  fins  forgiven, 
Pardon,  holinefs,  and  heaven: 
Glorify  the  King  of  Kings, 
Take  the  peace  the  gofpel  brings. 

30.     An  Innjitatioyi  Hjmv. 


Cinners,  obey  the  gofpel  word, 

Hafte  to  the  fupper  of  your  Lord  : 
Be  wife  to  know  your  gracious  day, 
All  things  are  ready,  come  away  ! 

11. 
Ready  the  father  is  to  own, 
And  kifs  his  late-returning  fon  ; 
Ready  the  loving  Saviour  Hands, 
And  fpreads  for  you  his  bleeding  hands* 

in. 
Ready  the  fpirit  of  his  love 
Awaits^  the  ftony  heart  to  move  ; 
To  fprinkle  the  atoning  blood, 
And  wafh,  and  feal  you  fons  of  God, 

IV. 

Ready  for  you  the  Angels  wait, 
To  triumph  in  your  bleft  efiate  : 
With  harps  of  gold,  they  long  to  praife 
The  wonders  of  redeeming  grace. 
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V. 

Come  then,  ye  Tinners,  to  your  Lord, 
To  happinefs  in  Chrift  reftor'd  ; 
His  proixer'd  benefits  embrace, 
And  freely  now  be  fav'd  by  grace. 

31.     The  Same, 

Come  and  welcome  to  J  ejus  Cbrift* 

1. 
Pome,  ye  wretched  fouls,  to  Jefus, 

Weak  and  wounded,  fick  and  poor  ; 
Jefus  ready  {lands  to  fave  us, 

Full  of  pity  join'd  with  power. 
He  is  able,  be. 

He  is  willing ;  doubt  no  more. 

11. 
Ho  !  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome  ; 

God's  free  bounty  glorify  : 
True  belief,  and  true  repentance, 

Every  grace  that  brings  us  nigh  ; 
Without  money,  &c 

Come  to  Jefus  Chrift,  and  buy. 

in. 
Let  not  confeience  make  you  linger  ; 

Nor  of  iitnefs  fondly  dream  : 
All  the  fitnefshe  requireth, 

Is,  to  feel  your  need  of  him  : 
This  he  gives  you,  &c. 

'Tis  the  Spirit's  riling  beanu 
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IV. 

Come,  ye  weary,  heavy  laden, 
Bruis'd  and  mangled  by  the  fall ; 

If  you  tarry  till  you're  better, 
You  will  never  come  at  all : 

Not  the  righteous,  &c. 
Sinners  jefus  came  to  call. 

v. 

Agonizing  in  the  garden, 

Lo  !  your  Maker  proftrate  lies  } 

On  the  bloody  tree  behold  him  : 
Hear  him  cry,  before  he  dies, 

"  It  is  rimmed,''  Sec. 

Sinners,  will  not  this  fufHce  ? 

VI. 

Lo  !  th*  incarnate  God  afcended, 
Pleads  the  merit  of  his  blood  : 

Venture  on  him,  venture  wholly  ; 
Let  no  other  truft  intrude  : 

None  but  Jefus,  Sec. 

Can  do  helplefs  finners  good. 

VII. 

Saints  and  angels,  join'd  in  concert, 
Sing  the  praifes  of  the  Lamb  ; 

While  the  blifsful  feats  of  heaven 
Sweetly  echo  with  his  name : 

Hallelujah,  &c. 

Sinners  here  may  fing  the  fame. 
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32.  The  Same, 

i. 

TTither  ye  poor,  ye  fick,  ye  blind, 

*  A  (in-dif order 'd,  trembling  throng  ; 
To  you  the  gofpel  calls,  to  you 

Median's  bleifings  all  belong. 

ii. 
The  fons  of  reafon  and  of  pride 
Reject  the  blefimgs  of  his  tree  : 
For  nnners  only  Jefus  dy'd  ; 
Sinner,  behold  !  he  dy'd  for  thee. 

in. 
'Twas  with  our  griefs  Mefiiah  groan 'd  ; 
'Twas  with  our  guilt  his  foul  was  try'd  : 
Our  curfe  he  freely  took,  he  bore  ; 
And  finners  liv'd*when  Jefus  dy'd. 

IV. 

Awake  eaeh  heart,  arife  each  foul, 
And  join  the  blifsful  choirs  above  :    • 
May  nothing  tune  our  future  fong, 
But  heavenly  wifdom,  heavenly  love  I 

33.  The  Same. 

i. 

C  i  nner,  O  why  fo  though tlefs  grown  ? 

Why  in  fuch  dreadful  hafte  to  die  ? 
Daring  to  leap  to  worlds  unknown, 

*  'eedlefs  againft  thy  God  to  fly  \ 
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II. 

Wilt  thou  defpife  eternal  fate, 
Urg'd  on  by  fin's  fantaftic  dreams, 
Madly  attempt  th*  infernal  gate* 
And  force  thy  paffage  to  the  flames  ? 

in. 
Stay,  firmer,  on  the  gofpel  plains, 
Behold  the  God  of  Love  unfold 
The  glories  of  his  dying  pains, 
For  ever  telling,  yet  untold. 

IV. 

Jefus,  thy  Saviour  and  thy  God,. 
Becomes  a  man  of  grief  for  thee  ; 
For  thee  he  fneds  his  facred  blood, 
And  hangs  a  curfe  upon  the  tree. 

v. 
Give  me  thine  heart,  my  fon,  he  cries,. 
And  kindly  waits  to  take  thee  in  ; 
With  love  and  pity  in  his  eyes, 
I  le  weeps  to-  fave  thee  from  thy  fin. 

54.     Salvation  by  Grace, 

1. 

\Jow  to  the  power  of  God  fupreme 

Re  everlalting  honours  given  ; 
He  faves  from  hell,  we  blefs  his  name, 
He  calls  loft  wandering  fouls  to  heaven- 

11. 
Not  for  our  duties  or  deferts, 
Eut  of  his  own  abounding  grace, 
He  works  falvation  in  our  hearts, 
And  forms  a  people  for  his  praife*. 
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III. 

JTwas  his  own  purpofe  that  begun 
To  refcue  rebels  doom'd  to  die; 
He  gave  us  grace  in  Chriii  his  Son, 
Before  he  fpread  the  Harry  iky, 

IV. 

He  dies !  and  in  that  dreadful  night 
Did  all  the  powers  of  hell  deftroy  ; 
Rifing,  he  brought  our  heaven  to  light, 
And  took  poffeflion  of  our  joy. 

v. 
Jefus,  the  Lord,  appears  at  Iaft, 
And  makes  his  Father's  counfels  known ; 
Declares  the  great  tranfaclions  pari, 
And  brings  immortal  bleflings  down. 

35.      A  Prayer  for  the  Minifter. 

I. 

Cource  of  light  and  power  divine, 

Deign  upon  thy  truth  to  Ihine ; 
Help  thy  fervant  to  proclaim 
All  the  glories  of  thy  name  : 
Satisfy  his  foul's  defire, 
Touch  his  lips  with  holy  nre. 

11. 
Breathe  thy  fpirit,  fo  {hall  fall 
Unction  fweet  on  him  and  all ; 
Till,  by  odours  fcatter'd  round, 
Chrift  himfelf  be  trac'd  and  found  : 
Then  Ihall  every  raptur'd  heart, 
Rich  in  joy  and  peace  depart. 
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36.      After   Sermon, 

A  Word  for  the  Penitent. 

I. 
TLTo!  all  ye  trembling  Tinners,  hear 

The  pardoning  voice  of  Chrift,  and  live; 
With  humble  confidence  draw  near, 

Jefus  commands  you  to  believe. 
Believe,  and  all  your  fins  are  gone ; 
Believe,  and  heaven  is  all  your  own. 

11. 
If  all  the  fin  that  men  had  done, 

In  will,  in  word,  in  thought,  in  deed, 
Since  worlds  were  made,  or  time  begun, 
Were  laid  on  one  poor  fmner's  head  ; 
One  drop  of  Jefu's  precious  blood, 
At  once  could  cleanfe  the  dreadful  load. 

37.      Pfalm  cxvii. 

1. 

T^rom  all  that  dwell  below  the  fkies, 

Let  the  Creator's  praife  arife  : 
Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  fung, 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue. 

11. 
Eternal  are  thy  mercies,  Lord  ; 
Eternal  truth  attends  thy  word; 
Thy  praife  fnall  found  from  Ihoie  to  more.. 
Till  funs  fhali  rife,  and  fet  no  more. 
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38.    .Encouragement  for  the  Guilty \ 
I. 
Pome,  guilty  fouls,  and  fly  away 

To  Chrift,  and  heal  your  wounds ; 
This  is  the  welcome  gofpel  day, 
Wherein  free  grace  abounds. 
11. 
God  lovM  the  world,  and  gave  his  Son 

To  drink  the  cup  of  wrath  : 
And  Jefus  fays,  hell  call  out  none 
That  come  to  him  by  faith. 

39.      Good  ¥1  dings* 
1. 
r\  jksus,  cur  Lord, 

Thy  name  be  ador'd,  [word. 

For  all  the  rich  bleffmgs  convey'd  thro'  thy 
11. 
In  fpirit  we  trace 
Thy  wonders  of  grace, 
And  cheerfully  join  in  a  concert  of  praife. 
111. 
The  Antient  of  days 
Plis  glory  difplays. 
And  mines  on  his  chofen  with  cherifhing  rays, 

IV. 

The  trumpet  of  God 

Is  founding  abroad  [blood. 

The  language  of  mercy,  falvation   through 
v. 

Thrice  happy  are  they 

Who  hear  and  obey, 
And  mare  in  the  bleffmgs  of  this  gofpel  day. 
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VI* 

The  people  who  know 
The  Saviour  below, 
With  cheerful  affe&ion  to  worfhip  liim  glow. 

VII. 

This  blcfiing  be  mine, 
Through  favour  divine  ; 
But,  O  my  Redeemer,  the  glory  be  thine. 

VIII. 

The  work  is  of  grace ; 
Thine,  thine  be  the  praife, 
And  mine  to  adore  thee,  and  tell  of  thy  ways. 


40.      Inruitatio7i. 

I. 

Prace,  how  exceeding  fweet  to  thofe 

Who  feel  they  finners  are ! 
Sunk  and  diftreit.,  they  tafte,  and  know 
Their  heaven  is  only  there 

11. 

Rich  grace,  free  grace,  mod  fweetly  calls, 

Direclly  come  who  will, 
Juft  as  you  are,  for  Chrift  receives 

Poor  helplefs  finners  flill. 

in. 
*Tis  grace  each  day  that  feeds  our  fouls, 

Grace  keeps  us  inly  poor  ; 
And  O  that  nothing  elfe  but  grace 

May  rule  for  evermore ! 
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41  •     Pfalm  xxx vi. 

i. 

/^  re  at  Sun  of  Righteoufnefs,  arife, 

Blefs  the  dark  world  with  heavenly  light ; 
Thy  gofpel  makes  the  fimple  wife, 
Thy  laws  are  pure,  thy  judgments  right, 

ii. 
Thy  noblefl  wonders  here  we  view, 
In  fouls  renew'd,  in  fins  forgiven  ; 
Forgive  our  fins,  our  fouls  renew, 
And  make  thy  word  our  guide  to  heaven, 

42.      Comfort  for  the  Afflicted. 

1. 

/Christ's  own  foft  hand  fhall  wipe  the  tears 

From  every  weeping  eye  ; 
Affliction,  pain,  and  grief,  and  fear, 
And  death  itfelf,  fhall  die. 
1 1. 
How  long,  dear  Saviour,  O  how  long 

Shall  this  bright  hour  delay  ? 
Fly  fwiftly  round,  ye  wheels  of  time, 
And  bring  the  welcome  day. 

43 .     Behold  the  Lamb. 

1. 

f   aden  with  guilt,  finners  arife, 

And  view  your  bleeding  facrifice  ; 
Each  purple  drop  proclaims  there's  room, 
And  bids  the  poor  and  ntzdx  come. 
E 
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1 1. 

Beneath  your  crimes  the  victim  flood, 
Sign'd  your  acquittances  in  blood  ; 
Hereby  item  juitice  is  appeas'd  : 
Sinners,  look  up,  and  be  releas'd  ! 

in. 
Peace,  mercy,  truth,  and  righteoufnefs, 
Beam  from  the  Reconciler's  face  : 
Here  look,  till  love  diflblves  your  heart, 
And  bids  your  ilavifh  fears  depart. 

IV. 

Oh  !  quit  the  world's  delufive  charms, 
And  quickly  fly  to  Jefu's  arms  ; 
Wreftle  until  your  God  be  known, 
Till  you  can  call  the  Lord  your  own. 

44.     Pfalm  xxxiv. 

1. 
f~\  lord,  how  excellent  thy  grace, 

Whence  all  our  hope  and  comfort  fprings ! 
The  fons  of  forrow,  in  diftrefs, 
Fly  to  the  fhado'w  of  thy  wings. 

I I. 

From  the  provifions  of  thy  houfe, 
We  fhall  be  fed  with  fweet  repafl : 
There  mercy  like  a  river  flows, 
And  brings  falvation  to  our  tafte. 

II I. 

Life,  like  a  fountain,  rich  and  free, 
Springs  from  the  prefence  of  our  Lord  ; 
And  in  thy  light  our  fouls  fhall  fee 
The  glories  promis'd  in  thy  word. 
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45*     Pfalm  xix. 

i. 
LTow  fweet,  dear  Lord,  thy  facred  word ! 
What  light  and  joy  thofe  leaves  afford 
To  fouls  by  fin  oppreft  ! 
Thy  precepts  guide  our  doubtful  way, 
Thy  fear  forbids  our  feet  to  ftray, 
Thy  promife  leads  to  reft. 
n. 
Thy  law  awakes  our  deeping  eyes, 
And  warns  us  where  our  danger  lies  : 

But  'tis  thy  gofpel,  Lord, 
That  makes  the  guilty  confcience  clean, 
-Converts  the  foul,  and  conquers  fin, 
And  gives  a  free  reward. 

46.     General  Hymns  of  Prayer. 
Longing  for  Chriflm 

I. 

f\  come,  thou  wounded  Lamb  of  God, 

Come  warn  us  in  thy  cleanfing  blood ; 
Give  us  to  know  thy  love,  then  pain 
Is  fweet,  and  life  or  death  is  gain. 

1 1. 
Take  our  poor  hearts,  and  let  them  be 
For  ever  clos'd  to  all  but  thee  : 
Seal  thou  our  breafls,  and  let  us  wear 
\  That  pledge  of  love  for  ever  there. 
E  2 
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III. 
How  bleft  are  they  who  Hill  abide 
Clofe  fhelter'd  near  thy  bleeding  fide  \ 
Who  life  and  ftrength  from  thee  derive* 
And  by  the£  move,  and  in  thee  live  ! 

IV. 

How  can  it  be,  thou  heavenly  King, 
That  thou  fhouldft  man  to  glory  bring  ! 
Make  flaves  the  partners  of  thy  throne, 
Deck'd  with  a  never-fading  crown  ! 

v. 
Ah,  Lord  !  enlarge  our  fcanty  thought, 
To  know  the  wonders  thou  hail  wrought ; 
Unloofe  our  Hammering  tongues,  to  tell 
Thy  love  immenfe,  unfearchable. 

VI. 

"Firft-born  of  many  brethren  thou. 
To  thee  both  earth  and  heaven  mud  bow  ; 
Help  us,  to  thee  our  all  to  give  : 
Thine  may  we  die !  thine  may  we  live  ! 

47.     A  Prayer  for  a  Child-like  Spirit* 

1. 
Jesus,  teach  our  fouls  to  be 
J   Meek  and  Jowly,  like  to  thee  } 
Gentle,  innocent,  and  mild, 
Chang'd  into  a  little  child. 

1 1. 
Caufe  the  power  of  fin  to  ceafe  ; 
Lead  us  in  the  paths  of  peace  ; 
May  the  Lamb  of  God  impart 
Lamb-like  tempers  to  each  heart  I 
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III. 

Make  our  ftubborn  fouls  fubmit, 
Lay  us  humbly  at  thy  feet ; 
Pride  and  anger  far  remove, 
Rule  us  by  the  law  of  love. 

v. 
Thus  may  we  be  taught  to  know, 
What  the  Saviour  can  bellow 
On  the  fimple  fouls  that  wait 
Humbly  at  his  mercy's  ^ate  ! 

48.     Seeling  after  God* 
1. 
AT Y  God,  permit  me  not  to  be 

~  A  ft  ranger  to  myfelf  and  thee  ; 
Amidft  a  thoufand  thoughts  I  rove, 
Forgetful  of  my  higheft  love. 

1 1. 
Why  mould  my  parTions  mix  with  earth, 
And  thus  debafemy  heavenly  birth? 
Why  fhould  I  cleave  to  things  below, 
And  let  my  God,  my  Saviour  go  ? 

in. 
Call  me  away  from  felf  and  fenfe, 
One  fov  reign  word  can  draw  me  thence  : 
I  would  obey  thy  voice  divine, 
And  all  inferior  joys  refigm 

IV. 

Be  earth  with  all  its  fcenes  withdrawn, 

Let  noife  and  vanity  be  gone  ; 

In  fee  ret  filence  of  the  mind 

My  God,  and  there  my  heaven  I  find,        E  3 
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49.     Chrijl  our  Shepherd,     John  x. 

1. 

Yesus,  fhepherd  of  the  fheep, 
..I    Gracious  is  thine  arm  to  keep 
All  thy  flocks  with  tender  care, 
Fed  in  paftures  large  and  fair. 

11. 
Thou  doft  call  them  by  their  names, 
While  thy  bofom  bears  the  lambs  ; 
Gently  leading  thofe  with  young, 
Screening  them  from  heat,  and  wrong. 

■in. 
Thee  the  fheep  profefs  and  own, 
Thee  they  love,  and  thee  alone  ; 
Known  of  them,  and  known  to  thee, 
They  will  never  from  thee  flee. 

IV. 

Strangers  they  will  not  obey, 
Thee  they  follow*  as  the  way  ; 
They  delight  to  find  thee  near  ; 
They  delight  thy  voice  to  hear. 

v. 
Every  wandering  fheep  behold, 
Bring  us  back  into  thy  fold  ; 
On  thy  fhoulders  bear  us  home, 
Suiter  us  no  more  to  roam. 

VI. 

Lead  to  paftures  fair  and  green, 
Where  thy  lovely  face  is  feen  ; 
Bid  us  to  the  fountain  go, 
Where  the  living  waters  flow. 
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VI  I. 

Walk  before  us  in  the  way, 
•Keep  us,  left  we  run  aft  ray  ; 
Teach  us  in  thy  fteps  to  tread, 
Make  us  like  cur  living  head. 

VII  I. 

When  thy  deep  in  judgment  ftand, 
Place  us  there  at  thy  right  hand  ; 
Speak  the  icntence  of  the  bieft, 
Bid  us  enter  endlefs  reft. 

ro.      Vtniy  Creator  ;  or,  A  Prajer  ta  ifa 

Holy  Qhoji. 

i. 
TToly  Spirit,  gently  come, 

Raife  us  from  our  fallen  ftate  ; 
Fix  in  us  thy  gracious  home. 
All  our  fpirits  recreate. 
Gracious  gift  of  God  mod  high, 
Viftt  every  troubled  breaft ; 
Fill  our  hearts  with  peaceful  joy} 
Lead  us  to  thy  promis'd  reft. 

1 1. 
Heavenly  unftion  from  above, 
Comforter  of  weary  faints, 
Source  of  life,  and  fire  of  love, 
Hear,  and  anfwer  our  complaints* 
Holy  Spirit,  thee  we  pray, 
Finger  of  the  living  God, 
Point  us  out  the  living  way, 
Shed  the  Saviour's  love  abroad* 
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III. 

Now  thy  quickening  influence  bring, 
On  our  fouls  divinely  move  ; 
Open  wide  our  hearts  to  fing 
Jefu's  everlafling  love. 
Take  the  things  of  Chrilt,  and  mew 
What  his  love  for  us  hath  done  ; 
Thus  may  we  the  Father  know, 
Through  the  well-beloved  Son. 

IV. 

Lighten  each  benighted  heart, 
Dfive  our  enemies  away  ; 
Joy,  and  love,  and  peace  impart 
Lead  us  in  the  heavenly  way  : 
Nothing  then  our  hearts  fnall  fear, 
While  we  urge  our  way  to  heaven  ; 
While  we  feel  thy  prefence  near, 
Witneffing  our  fins  forgiven. 


51.      Adoring  free  and foverelgn  Mercy*. 

1. 
i~\  lord,  what  love  and  favour ! 

That  we,  fo  vile,  and  poor, 
Can  thro'  a  dying  Saviour 

Approach  thy  mercy's  door  ; 
There  find  an  open  paliage 

Unto  the  throne  of  grace, 

And  wait  the  welcome  melTage 

That  bids  us  go  in  peace,. 
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II. 

Lord,  we  are  helplefs  creatures, 

Full  of  the  deepeft  need  : 
Throughout  denTd  by  nature, 

All  inly  dark,  and  dead  : 
Our  ftrength  is  perfect  weaknefs, 

And  all  we  have  is  fin  : 
Our  hearts  are  all  uncleannefs, 

A  den  of  thieves  within. 

in. 

We'll  never  ceafe  repeating 

Our  numb^rlefs  complaints ; 
But  ever  be  intreating 

The  glorious  Kin^  of  faints  ; 
Till  we  attain  thine  image 
»  In  realms  of  endlefs  love, 
And  pay  our  grateful  homage 
With  all  the  faints  above. 


Then  we,  with  all  in  glory, 

Shall  thankfully  relate 
Th'  amazing  pleafmg  flory 

Of  Jefu's  love  fo  great  : 
In  this  blefl  contemplation 

We  fhall  for  ever  dwell, 
And  prove  fuch  confolation 

As  none  below  can  tell. 
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52.     The  ie?npted  Shiners  Prayer* 

I. 

IE s u s ,  lover  of  my, foul , 
Let  me  to  thy  bofom  fly, 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll, 

While  the  temped  ftill  is  high  ; 
Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide, 
Till  the  florin  of  life  is  pad  ; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide  : 

0  receive  my  foul  at  lail ! 

1 1. 

Other  refuge  have  I  none  : 

Hangs  my  helplefs  foul  on  thee  : 
Leave,  ah  !  leave  me  not  alone  ; 

Still  fupport  and  comfort  me  : 
All  my  truft  on  thee  is  ftay'd, 

All  mine  help  from  thee  I  bring  \ 
Cover  my  defencelefs  head 

With  the  fhadow  of  thy  wing. 

in. 

Thou,  O  Chriftj  art  all  I  want ; 

More  than  all  in  thee  I  find  ; 
E.aife  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint. 

Heal  the  fick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Juft  and  holy  is  thy  name  : 

1  am  all  unrighteoufhefs : 
Vile  and  full  of  fin  1  am  : 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace* 
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IV. 

Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found, 

Gtace,  to  pardon  all  my  fin  : 
Let  the  healing  ftreams  abound  ; 

Make,  and  keep  me  pure  within  : 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art, 

Freely  let  me  take  of  thee  : 
Spring  thou  up  within  mine  heart, 

Rife  to  all  eternity. 

53.      ^The  Poor  Signer's  Prayer* 
I. 
Con  of  God!  thy  blefiing  grant, 

Still  fupply  my  every  want  : 
Tree  of  life,  thine  influence  fhed, 
With  thy  fap  my  fpirit  feed. 

11. 
Tendered  branch,  alas !  am  I, 
Wither  without  thee,  and  die  : 
Weak  as  helplefs  infancy, 
O  confirm  my  foul  in  thee  ! 

1 1 1. 
Unfuftaiii'd  by  thee,  I  fall : 
Send  the  flrength  for  which  I  call : 
Weaker  than  a  bruifed  reed, 
Help  I  every  moment  need. 

IV. 

All  my  hopes  on  thee  depend : 
Love  me,  fave  me  to  the  end  : 
Give  me  perfevering  grace  ; 
Take  the  everlaiting  praife. 
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54'     -A  Prayer  for  Pardon,  Pfalm  CXXX. 

**    I# 
/^V  u  t  of  the  deeps  of  long  diftrefs, 

The  borders  of  defpair, 

I  fend  my  cries,  to  feek  thy  grace, 

To  move  thy  gracious  ear. 

ii. 

Great  God !  mould  thy  feverer  eye, 

And  thine  impartial  hand, 

Mark  and  revenge  iniquity, 

No  mortal  flefh  could  ftand. 

in. 

But  there  is  mercy  with  my  God, 

For  crimes  of  high  degree  ; 

Mercy  procur'd  by  jefu's  blood, 

To  draw  me  near  to  thee. 

IV. 

I  wait  for  thy  falvation,  Lord, 

In  Jefu's  name  I  wait ; 
My  foul,  invited  by  thy  word, 

Stands  watching  at  thy  gate. 
v. 
Juft  as  the  guard,  that  keeps  the  night, 

Longs  for  the  morning  fides ; 
So  wait  I  for  thofe  beams  of  light, 

That  bid  my  foul  arife. 

VI. 

But  as  redemption  from  thy  throne, 

For  finners  long  enflav'd, 
Is  now  reveal'd  thro'  Chrift,  thy  Son, 

A  finner  may  be  fav'd. 
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5£.      A  Paftoral  Hym?iy  Cant.  i.  7. 
I. 

HTell  me,  Saviour  from  above, 

Deareft  object  of  my  love, 
Where  thy  little  flocks  abide, 
Shelter'd  near  thy  bleeding  fide  ? 

11. 
Say,  my  mepherd,  all  divine, 
Where  I  may  my  foul  recline  ; 
Where  for  refuge  mall  I  fly, 
While  the  burning  fun  is  nigh  ? 

in. 
Why  mould  J  appear  like  one 
All  forfaken,  and  alone  ? 
W  hy  mould  I  draw  nigh  to  death, 
Gafping,  panting  after  breath  ? 

IV. 

Wilt  thou  let  me  run  aft  ray, 
Mourning,  grieving,  all  the  day  ? 
Wilt  thou  bear  to  fee  me  rove, 
leek  fome  bafe  and  mortal  lo.e  ? 

fc     v. 
Never  had  I  fought  thy  name, 
Never  felt  the  inu  ard  flame, 
Had  not  loverlrft  touch'd  my  heart, 
Gave  tne  pleafant,  painful  fmart. 

vi . 
1  Idft  thou  leave  thy  glorious  throne, 
Put  a.mortal  raiment  on, 
As  a  curfed  victim  die, 
;F:>r  a  wretch  fo  vile  as  I  ? 
F 
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VIII. 

Tell  me,  fairefl  of  the  kind, 
How  to  feek,  and  where  to  find  ; 
Where  to  find  thy  promis'd  reft, 
How  to  lean  upon  thy  bread. 

IX. 

Turn,  and  claim  me  as  thine  own  ; 
Be  my  portion,  Lord,  alone  : 
Deign  to  hear  a  Tinner's  call, 
Be  my  everlafting  all. 

$6.      The  Backflidcrs  Prayer,   Pfalm  XXV. 

i. 
Vy'HEN  mail  the  fovereign  grace 
Of  my  forgiving  God 
Exftore  me  from  thofe  dangerous  ways 
My  wandering  feet  have  trod  ? 

ii. 
With  every  morning  light 
My  grief  anew  begins ; 
Lock  on  my  anguifh  and  my  pain, 
And  pardon  all  my  fins, 
in. 

0  keep  my  foul  from  death, 
Nor  pat  my  hope  to  fhame, 

While  for  thy  pardoning  love  and  grace 

1  plead  the  Saviour's  name. 

IV. 

WTith  humble  hope  I  wait 
To  fee  thy  face  again  ; 
And  mail  it  e'er,  my  God,  be  faid, 
I  fought  thy  face  in  vain  ? 
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57.     Hope  in  Mifery>  Pfalm  cxliii. 

I. 

\Ty  righteous  Judge,  my  gracious  God, 
x       Hear  when  I  fpread  my  hands  abroad, 
And  cry  for  fuccour  from  thy  throne, 
O  make  thy  truth  and  mercy  known. 

ii. 

Let  judgment  not  againft  me  pafs, 
Behold  thy  fervant  pleads  thy  grace ; 
Should  juftice  call  us  to  thy  bar, 
No  man  alive  is  guiltlefs  there.     . 

in. 
For  thee  I  thirft,  and  pray,  and  mourn  ; 
When  will  thy  fmiling  face  return  ? 
For  thee  fit  waiting  all  the  day, 
And  wear  the  tirefome  hours  away. 

IV. 

Teach  me  to  do  thy  holy  will, 
And  lead  me  to  thy  heavenly  hill  ; 
Let  the  good  fpirit  of  thy  love 
Conduct  me  to  thy  courts  above. 

v. 
Let  me  derive  fome  glimpfe  of  hope, 
To  bear  my  drooping  fpirits  up  ; 
Then  (hall  my  foul  no  more  complain* 
And  Satan  then  fhall  rage  in  vain, 

F  i 
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58.      A  Prayer  for  Patience \ 
I. 
r^  patient,  fpotlefs  Lamb  ! 
My  heart  in  patience  keep 
To  bear  the  crofs,  fo  eafy  made 
By  wounding  Thee  fo  deep* 

11. 
Bring  me,  my  Shepherd,  where 
Thy  choiceft  flocks  abide  ; 
From  wandering  fave  my  fool  ifn --heart, 
Ank  keep  it  near  thy  fide. 

in. 
My  friend,  thou  haft  enough 
My  mifery  to  relieve : 
Though  fin  and  guilt  opprefs  my  foul, 
The  balm  is  thine  to  give. 

IV. 

I  long,  my  Lord,  to  reach 
Thoie  bright  eternal  hills, 

Where  pleafures  from  thy  prefencc  no  v  , 
In  fvveet  celeftial  rills. 

v. 
Here,  every  mortal  joy 
Is  pleafure  dafh'd  with  pain  j 

There  mall  I  balk  in  fvveet  repofe, 
And  fpotlefs  pleafures  gain. 

VI. 

My  Saviour,  and  my  God, 
No  paradife  I  prove  ; 
No  heaven  my  heart  can  find  below* 
But  what  I  rind  in  love. 
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VII. 

Cleanfe  from  each  dreg  of  guilf, 
Nor  let  thy  grace  depart ; 
May  holy  peace  abide  within, 

And  patience  keep  my  heart ! 

59.      Chrift  the  True  Fine,  John  XV. 
1. 

Jesus,  true. and  living  vine, 
Holy,  fruitful,  and  divine  ; 
Graft  us  on  thyfelf  the  roots 
Fill  our  hearts  with  heavenly  fruit. 

11. 
Should  we,  from  a  living  vine 
An  ingrafted  branch  disjoin, 
Dead  and  fruitlefs  it  would  prove ; 
So  are  we  without  thy  love. 

111. 
Let  us,  Lord,  in  thee  remain, 
Elfe  our  works  are  all  in  vain ; 
Barren,  fruitlefs,  helplefs,  we 
Can  do  nothing  without  thee. 

IV* 

Keeper  of  the  vineyard,  plant 

In  us  every  grace  we  want  5- 

Lop  off  every  branch  of  iin,. 

Cleanfe  our  hearts,  and  keep  them  clean, 

v. 
Planted  in  thee  we  (hall  live, 
Life  and  juice  from  thee  derive  ; 
Bud  and  bloifom  every  year, 
Yielding  cluflers  large  and  fair. 
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VI, 

In  thy  garden  here  belcw, 
Water  us,  that  Wfe  may  grow  ; 
When  all  grace  to  us  is  given, 
Then  tranfpiant  us  into  heaven, 

60.     Lord,  fave,  or  I  perijb. 
1. 
Pracious  Lord,  incline  thine  ear, 
My  complaint  vouchfafe  to  hear  ; 
Faint,  and  Tick  of  love  am  I, 
Give  me  Chriit,  or  elfe  I  die* 

ii. 
Nothing  elfe  do  I  require, 
Only  Jefus  I  defire  ; 
Hear  my  never-ceafing  cry, 
Give  me  Chrift,  or  elfe  I  die. 

in. 
Wealth  and  honour  I  difdain, 
Earthly  comforts,  Lord,  are  vain  ; 
Thefe  can  never  fatisfy, 
Give  me  Chrht,  or  elfe  I  die, 

IV. 

Lord,  deny  me  what  thou  wilt, 
Only  eafe  me  of  my  guilt ; 
Suppliant  at  thy  feet  I  lie, 
Give  me  Chrift,  or  elfe  I  die. 

v. 
All  unholy,  and  unclean, 
I  am  nothing  elfe  but  fin ; 
On  thy  mercy  I  rely, 
Give  me  Chrift>  or  dk  I  die. 
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VI. 

Thou  doft  freely  fave  the  loft, 
Only  in  thy  grace  I  truft  ; 
With  my  earneft  fuit  comply, 
Give  me  Chrift,  or  elfe  I  die. 

VII. 

Thou  doft  promife  to  forgive 
All  who  in  thy  Son  believe  ; 
Lord,  I  know  thou  canft  not  He, 
Give  me  Chrift,  or  elfe  I  die* 

VIII. 

Father,  doft  thou  feem  to  frown  ? 
I  take  (belter  in  thy  Son  ; 
Jefus,  to  thine  arms  I  fly, 
Come  and  fave  me,  or  I  die. 

6 1*      Weak  and  ^jjanjer'uig. 

I. 

^XTill  my  doubtings  ne'er  be  o'er  ? 
Will  the  Lord  return  no  more  ? 
When  fhall  I  my  Jefus  fee, 
And  believe  he  died  for  me  ? 
Now  a  glimpfe  of  hope  appears, 
Then  'tis  loft  in  doubts  and  fears : 
Thus  I  waver  to  and  fro, 
Rifing  high,  and  finking  low. 

ii. 
Might  I  but  with  open  face, 
Thee  behold  as  in  a  glafs, 
Dying  on  th'accurfed  tree, 
To  atone  for  wretched  me  : 
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Then  let  other  loves  be  gone, 
While  I  love  the  Lord  alone ; 
While  in  thee  I  tafte  and  feel 
Love  immenfe,  unfearchable. 

in. 
While  I  wander  up  and  down, 
In  this  barren  world  unknown  ; 
Guide  and  keep  me  by  thy  care, 
Be  my  guard  for  ever  near  : 
May  I  find  my  hiding-place 
In  the  bofom  of  thy  grace  ! 
Holy  Jefus,  on  thy  breaft 
Let  a  weary  fmner  reft. 

iv» 
Shouldfl  thou  deign  on  me  to  fmiie, 
Shouldft  thou  fave  a  worm  fo  vile  ;. 
V/ho  like  me  fhall  fing  thy  praife, 
Who  fhall  fo  admire  thy  grace  ? 
Lord,  thy  light  and  love  difplay,- 
Eid  my  forrows  flee  away  ; 
Everlafting  peace  reilore, 
Bid  me  difbelieve  no  more. 


62.     A  Prayer  for  P  refervation » 


Jesus,  my  living  Way, 
My  Aire,  my  conftant  friend  5 
Ori  thee  my  helplefs  foul  I  ftay,. 
On  thee?  alone  depend. 
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II. 

My  Wifdom,  and  my  Guide, 

My  Counfeller  thou  art  ; 
O  never  let  me  leave  thy  fide, 

Or  from  thy  paths  depart ! 
in. 

Still  let  thy  Spirit,  Lord, 

Soon  as  the  foe  comes  in, 
His  guardian  grace  and  help  afford 

To  Hem  the  tide  of  fin. 

IV. 

For  each  affault  prepar'd, 

Still  ready  may  I  be  ; 
For  ever  Handing  on  my  guard, 

And  looking  up  to  thee. 
v. 

Thou  God  of  purity, 

From  all  that  is  unclean, 
As  from  a  ferpent  may  I  flee, 

And  rather  die  than  fin. 

VT. 

My  foul  I  cannot  fave  ; 
Myfelf  I  cannot  keep  ; 
Shepherd  divine,  thy-help  I  crave, 
To  guard  thy  feebleft  fheep. 

6  3 .      Unbelief  rep  roved* 

I. 
\VThen  darknefs  long  has  vail'd  my  mind, 

And  fmiling  day  once  more  appears ; 
Then,  my  Redeemer,  then  I  find 
The  folly  of  my  doubts  and  fears. 
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II. 
I  chide  my  unbelieving  heart, 
And  blulh  that  I  mould  ever  be 
Thus  prone  to  ad  fo  bafe  a  part, 
Or  harbour  one  hard  thought  of  thee. 

in. 
Sweet  truth,  and  eafy  to  repeat ! 
But  when  my  faith  is  lharply  try'dj 
I  find  myfelf  a  learner  yet, 
Unfkilful,  weak,  and  apt  to  Aide. 

IV. 

O  let  me  then  at  length  be  taught 
What  ftill  I  am  fo  flow  to  learn, 
That  God  is  love*,  and  changes  not, 
Nor  knows  the  fhadow  of  a  turn  ! 

v. 
But  O,  my  Lord,  one  look  from  thee 
Subdues  the  difobedient  will ; 
Drives  doubts  and  difcontent  away, 
And  thy  rebellious  worm  is  ftill. 

vi. 
Thou  art  more  ready  to  forgive 
Than  I  am  ready  to  repine  ; 
Thou,  therefore,  all  the  praife  receive, 
Be  fhame  and  felf- abhorrence  mine. 

64.     Eficouragement  for  the  Weak* 

1. 
/^ast  thy  burden  on  the  Lord, 

Only  lean  upon  his  word  ; 
Thou  wilt  foon  have  caufe  to  blefs 
His  eternal  faithfulnefs. 
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n. 
He  fuftains  thee  by  his  hand, 
He  enables  thee  to  ftand  ; 
Thofe  whom  Jefus  once  hath  lov'd, 
From  his  grace  are  rfever  mov'd. 

in. 
Human  counfels  come  to  nought ; 
That  mall  ftand  which  God  hath  wrought  : 
His  compafiion,  love  and  power, 
Are  the  fame  for  evermore. 

IV. 

Heaven  and  earth  may  pafs  awav, 
God's  free  grace  mail  not  decay  ; 
•  He  hath  promis'd  to  fulfil 
AH  the  pleafure  of  his  will. 

v. 
Jefus,  Guardian  of  thy  flock, 
;   Ee  thyfelf  our  conftant  rock  ; 

e  us,  by  thy  powerful  han,d, 
Strong  as  Sion's  mountain  fland. 

6r.      Behold  I  am  <vilc%  Pfalm  li. 
I. 
J"  ord,  we  are  vile,  conceiv'd  in  fin, 

And  born  unholy  and  unclein  ; 
Sprung  from  the  Man  whofe  guilty  fall 
Corrupts  the  race,  and  taints  us  alL 

it. 
Soon  as  we  draw*  our  infant  breath, 
The  feeds  of  fin  fpring  up  for  death  ; 
Thy  law  demands  a  perfect  heart, 
But  we're  denTdin  every  part. 
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in. 

Great  God,  create  our  hearts  anew, 
And  form  our  fpirits  pure  and  true  : 
O  make  us  wife  betimes,  to  know 
The  pardoning  love  thou  canft  bellow  ! 

IV. 

Behold  !  we  fall  before  thy  face  ; 
Our  only  refuge  is  thy  grace  : 
No  outward  forms  can  make  us  clean, 
The  leprofy  lies  deep  within. 

v. 
Jefus,  our  God,  thy  blood  alone 
Hath  power  fufficient  to  atorte  ; 
Lord  !  let  us  hear  thy  pardoning  voice, 
And  make  each  drooping  heart  rejoice. 

66*      A  Prayer  for  Troteclhn. 

I. 

Puide  us,  O  thou  great  Jehovah  ! 

Pilgrims,  through  this  barren  land  ; 
We  are  weak,  but  thou  art  mighty  ; 
Hold  us  with  thy  powerful  hand  : 
Bread  of  heaven,  &:c. 
Feed  us  till  we  want  no  more. 

ii. 
Open,  Lord,  the  cryftal  fountain 
Whence  the  healing  waters  flow  ; 
Let  the  fiery  cloudy  pillar 
Lead  us  all  our  journey  through  : 
Strong  deliverer,  &c. 
Be  thou  Hill  our  flrength  and  fhieid. 
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III. 

When  we  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  our  anxious  fears  fubfide  ; 
Death  of  deaths,  and  Hell's  deftrutticn, 
Land  us  fafe  on  Canaan's  iide  : 
Songs  of  praifes.  &e. 
We  will  ever  give  to  thee. 


67.      Breathing  after  Hdbtefs* 

I. 
LToly  Lamb,  who  thee  receive, 

Who  in  thee  begin  to  live  ; 
Day  and  night  they  cry  to  thee, 
As  thou  art,  fo  let  us  be. 
11. 

Fix,  O  !  fix  each  wavering  mind, 
To  thv  crofs  our  fpirits  bind  ; 
Earthly  paflions  far  remove, 
Swallow  up  our  fouls  in  love  ! 

in. 

Duft  and  afhes  though  we  be, 
1  Full  oi  guilt  and  mifery  ; 
Thine  we  are,  thou  Son  of  God, 
[Take  the  purchafe  of  thy  blood. 

IV. 

[Boundlefs  wifdom,  power  divine, 
[Love  unfpeakable,  arc  thine  ; 
IPraife  by  all  to  thee  be  given , 
jSons  01  earth,  and  hoiU  of  heaven. 
G 
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68.      Invitation  to  Chrift. 
I. 
^ome,  deareft  Lord,  defcend,  and  dwell, 

By  faith  and  love,  in  every  breaft  ; 
Then  fnall  we  know,  and  tafte,  and  feel 
The  joys  that  cannot  be  expreft. 

<n. 
Come,  fill  our  hearts  with  inward  ftrength  ; 
Make  our  enlarged  fouls  pofiefs 
The  height,  and  depth,  and  breadth,  and  length 
Of  thine  unmeafurable  grace. 

in. 
Now  to  the  God  whofe  power  can  do 
More  than  our  thoughts  or  wilhes  know, 
Be  everlafting  honours  done 
By  all  the  church,  through  Chrift,  his  Son* 
69.      Faith  in  Chrift  our  Sacrifice. 
1. 
"Mot  all  the  blood  of  beads 
On  Jewim  altars  flain, 
Could  give  the  guilty  confcience  peace, 
Or  warn  away  the  ftain. 

11. 
But  Chrift,  the  heavenly  Lamb, 
Takes  all  our  fins  away  ; 
A  facrifice  of  nobler  name, 

And  richer  blood  than  they. 

11 1. 
My  faith  would  lay  her  hand 
On  that  dear  head  of  thine, 
Whilft  like  a  penitent  I  (land, 
And  there  confefs  my  fin. 
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VI. 

My  foul  looks  back  to  foe 

The  burden  thou  didft  bear, 
When  hanging  on  the  curled  tree, 

And  hopes  her  guilt  was  there. 
v. 

Believing,  we  rejoice 

Tc  fee  the  curfe  remove  ; 
We  blefs  the  Lamb  with  cheerful  voice, 

And  fmg  his  bleeding  love. 

70.     Cbrlft's  Compajfion  for  the 'Tempted* 

1. 

VXTith  joy  we  meditate  the  grace 

Of  our  High-prieft  above  ; 
His  heart  is  made  of  tendcrnefs, 
His  bowels  melt  with  love. 
1 1. 
Touch'd  with  a  fympathy  within, 

He  knows  our  feeble  frame  : 
He  knows  what  fore  temptations  ait 
For  he  hath  felt  the  fame. 
1 1 1. 
\At,  in  the  days  of  feeble  flefti, 

Pour'd  out  his  cries  and  tears ; 
Arid,  in  his  meafure,  feels  afrefh 
at  c .  ery  member  bears. 

IV. 

Hell  never  quench  the  fmcking  fiax, 

But  raife  it  to  a  (lame  : 
The  bruifed  reed  he  never  breaks, 

Nor  fcorns  the  sueaneft  name.  C 
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V. 

Then  let  our  humble  faith  addrefs 

His  mercy  and  his  power, 
Who  freely  gives  delivering  grace 

In-  each  diftreuing  hour. 

7 1 .     Jefusjeen  cf  Angela 

I* 

j^EYOND  the  glittering  (tarry  fkies, 

Far  as  th' eternal  hills, 
There,  in  the  boundlefs  worlds  of  light, 
Our  dear  Redeemer  dwells. 
1 1. 
"  Hail,  Prince!"  they  cry,  "  for  ever  hail! 

"  Whofe  unexampled  love 
f(  Mov'd  thee  to  quit  thefe  glorious  realms, 
"  And  royalties  above*" 
iii. 
Through  all  his  travels  here  below,. 

They  did  his  ftc.ps  attend  ; 
Oft  gaz'd,  and  wonder'd  where  at  laft 
The  feene  of  love  would  end, 
iv. 
They  faw  his  heart  transfix'd  with  wounds, 

His  crimfon  fweat  and  gore  : 
Thev  faw  him  break  the  bars  of  death, 
Which  none  e'er  brake  before. 
v. 
They  brought  his  chariot  from  above, 

To  bear  him  to  his  Throne  ; 
Clappp'd  their  triumphant  wings,  and  cry'd, 
°  The  glorious  work  is  done." 
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"2.      Fanthig  f»r  the  Love  of  God* 

!. 

Thou  hidden  love  of  God,  whofe height, 

\\  hofe  depth  unfathom'd  no  man  knows, 
I  fee  from  far  thy  beauteous  light, 
And  inly  figh  for  thy  repofe  : 
My  heart  is  paln'd,  nor  can  it  be 
At  reft,  till  it  finds  reft  in  thee. 

I I. 

Is  there  a  thing  beneath  the  fda 
That  ftrives  with  thee  my  heart  to  fhare  ? 
Ah  !  tear  it  thence,  and  reign  alone 
The  Lord  of  every  motion  there  ! 
Then  (hall  my  heart  from  earth  be  free, 
When  it  has  found  repofe  in  thee. 

I I I. 

O  hide  this  Self  from  me,  that  I 
No  more,  but  Chrift  in  me  may  live  : 
lie  affections  crucify, 

Nor  Ijt  one  darling  luft  furvi  -  e. 
In  ail  things  nothing  may  I  fee, 
Cr  aught  defire,  or  feek,  but  Th:e  ! 

:  v. 
O  Love  !  thy  fovereign  aid  impart, 
To  Hive  me  from  lcw-thoughted  care  ; 
Chafe  this  felf-wiJl  thro'  all  ray  heart, 

Thro'  all  its  latent  maze-  there  : 
Make  me  z):y  duteous  child,  vuat  I 
Ceai'elefs  may,  Abba,  Father,  cry. 
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V. 

Each  moment  draw  from  earth  away 
My  heart,  that  lowly  waits  thy  call  -9 
Speak  to  mv  inmoft  foul,  and  fay, 
"  I  am  thy 'love,  thy  God,  thy  all !" 
To  feel  thy  power,  to  hear  thy  voice, 
To  tafte  thy  love,  be  all  my  choice  1 

73.       The  Beggar,  Matt.  vii.  7,  8. 

1. 

"Tncourag'd  by  thy  word 
Of  promife  to  the  poor,. 
Behold,  a  beggar,  Lord, 
Waits  at  thy  mercy's  door  ! 
No  hand,  no  heart,  O  Lord,  but  thine 
Can  help,  or  pity  wants  like  mine. 
1 1. 
The  beggar's  ufual  plea 
Relief  from  men  to  gain, 
If  offer 'd  unto  thee, 
I  know  thou  wouldft  difdain : 
And  pleas  which  move  thy  gracious  ear, 
Are  fuch  as  men  would  fcorn  to  hear, 
in. 
I  have  no  right  to  fay, 
That  though  I  now  am  poor,    ' 
Yet  once  there  was  a  day 
When  I  poffeiTed  more  : 
Thou  know'ft  that,  from  my  very  birth ' 
I've  been,  the  pooreft  wretch  on  earth. 
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IV. 

Korean  I  dare  profefs, 

As  beggars  often  do, 

Tho'  great  is  my  diilrefs. 

My  faults  have  been  but  few  : 
If  thou  fhouldft  leave  my  foul  to  ftarve, 
It  would  be  what  I  well  deferve. 
v. 

Tho'  crumbs  are  much  too  good 

For  fuch  a  dog  as  I ; 

No  lefs  than  children's  food 

My  foul  can  fatisfy  : 

0  do  not  frown  and  bid  me  go, 

1  mud  have  all  thou  canft  beftow. 

VI, 

Nor  can  I  willing  be 
Thv  bounty  to  conceal 
From  others,  who,  like  me, 
Their  wants  and  hunger  {&d  : 
I'll  tell  them  of  thy  mercy's  ftore, 
And  try  to  fend  a  thoufand  more. 

VII. 

Thy  thoughts,  thou  only  wife  ! 

Our  thoughts  and  ways  tranfeend, 

Far  as  the  arched  fkies 

Above  the  earth  extend  : 
Such  pleas  as  mine  men  would  not  hear, 
But  God  receives  a  beggar's  prayer. 
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7  4-      U /.'frit iff ulr/cfs  lamented. 
I. 
T  ong  have  we  fat  beneath  the  found 

Of  thy  falvation,  Lord  : 
But  dill  how  weak  our  faith  is  found, 
And  knowledge  of  thy  word  ! 
1 1. 
Oft  we  frequent  thine  holy  place, 

Yet  hearalmolt.  in  vain  : 
How  fmall  a  portion  of  thy  grace 
Do  our  falfe  hearts  retain  ! 
iii. 
Our  gracious  Saviour,  and  our  God, 

How  little  art  thou  known, 
By  all  the  judgments  of  thy  rod, 
And  bielfings  of  thy  Throne! 
1  v. 
How  cold  and  feeble  is  our  love  ! 

How  negligent  our  fear ! 
How  low  our  hope  of  joys  above  ! 
How  few  aiFecUons  there ! 
v. 
Great  God  !  thy  fovereign  aid  impart, 

To  give  thy  word  fuccefs; 
Write  thy  falvation  on  each  heart, 
And  make  us  learn  thy  grace. 

VI. 

Shew  our  forgetful  (net  the  way 
That  leads  to  Joys  on  high  ; 

Where  knowledge  grows  without  decay, 
And  bve  (hail  never  die. 
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*  *.      <f  My  Son,  give  ?ne  thine  Heart  J* 

I. 
\[v  deareft  Lord,  take  thou  my  heart, 

And  there  fet  up  thy  throne ; 
So  (hall  I  love  thee  above  all, 
And  live  to  thee  alone. 
1 1. 
Complete  thy  work,  and  crown  thy  grace. 

That  I  may  faithful  prove, 
And  liften  to  that  fmall  (till  voice, 
Which  fweetly  whifpers  love, 
1 1 1. 
O  teach  me,  Lord  !  thy  holy  will, 

And  how  that  .will  to  do  ; 
And  cover  me  with  fname,  when  I 
Do  not  thy  will  purfue, 

IV. 

This  unction  may  I  ever  feel, 

This  teaching  from  my  Lord, 
And  learn  obedience  to  thy  voice, 

Thy  foft-reviving  word, 

76.      A  Prayer  for  Serhufnefs* 

I. 

Thou  God  of  glorious  Majeftv  ! 
To  thee,  againft  myfdf,  to  thee, 

A  finful  worm,  I  cry  : 
An  half  avvaken'd  child  of  man, 
An  heir  of  endlefs  blifs  or  pain, 

A  (inner  born  to  die, 
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I  I. 

Lo  !  on  a  narrow  neck  of  land, 
'Tw*xt  two  unbounded  feas  I  Hand, 

Yet  how  Ht&nflble ! 
A  point  of  time,  a  moment's  fpace, 
Removes  me  to  that  heavenly  place, 

Cr  fhuts  me  up  in  hell. 

in. 
O  God !  mine  inmoft  foul  convert, 
And  deeply  on  my  thoughtful  heart 

Eternal  things  imprefs ; 
Give  me  to  feel  their  folemn  weight, 
And  tremble  on  the  brink  of  fate, 

And  wake  to  righteoufnefs. 

IV. 

Before  me  place,  in  dread  array, 
The  pomp  of  that  tremendous  day, 

When  thou  with  clouds  fhaltcome 
To  judge  the  nations  at  thy  bar  ; 
And  tell  me,  Lord,  mall  I  be  there 

To  meet  a  joyful  doom  ? 

v. 

Be  this  my  one  great  bnfinefs  here, 
With  holy  trembling  and  with  fear, 

To  make  my  calling  fure  ! 
Thine  utmod  counfel  to  fultil, 
And  fuller  all  thy  righteous  will, 

And  to  the  end  endure  I 
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VI. 

1  hen,  Saviour,  then  my  foul  receive, 
Transported  from  this  vale  to  live, 

And  reign  with  thee  above  ; 
Where  faith  is  fweetly  loll  in  fight, 
And  hope  in  full  fupreme  delight 

And  everlafting  love. 

77.     A  Prajerfor  Conjlancy* 

1. 

I  long  to  love,  but,  ah !  how  far 
My  thoughts  from  thee,  my  Jefus,  are  ! 
My  wavering  heart,  how  wide  it  roves, 
And  feeks  a  Sioufand  earthly  loves. 

11. 

Look  gently  down,  almighty  grace, 
Surround  me  by  thy  kind  embrace  ; 
Pity  the  foul  that  would  be  thine, 
And  let  thy  powers  my  love  confine. 

1 1 1. 
I  would  enjoy  my  Lord  alone, 
And  bid  all  meaner  joys  be  gone  ; 
Command  my  love,  and  charge  my  will 
To  bar  the  door,  and  guard  it  dill. 

IV. 

But  flill  a  thoufand  trifles  find 
Frefh  entrance  to  pollute  my  mind  : 
Thus,  dearefl  Lord,  with  grief  I  fee 
How  feeble  is  my  love  to  thee. 
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V. 

When  fhall  my  heart  prove  falfe  no  more, 
No  other  Lord  but  thee  adore  ? 
Say,  when  fhall  that  bright  moment  be, 
When  I  fhall  live  alone  to  thee  ? 

78.     A  Frnyer  for  a  clofe  Walk  <with  God* 

I. 

f~\  for  a  clofer  walk  with  God* 
A  calm  and  heavenly  frame  I 
A  light  to  fhine  upon  the  road 
•  That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb  I 
11. 
Where  is  that  blefTednefs  I  knew* 

When  firft  I  faw  the  Lord  ? 
Where  is  that  foul-refrefhing  view 
Of  Jefus,  and  his  word  ? 
tn> 
What  peaceful  hours  I  then  enjoy 'd, 

How  fweet  their  memory  it  ill  : 
But  now  I  find  an  aching  void, 
Which  God  alone  can  fill ! 

IV. 

Pveturn,  O  holy  Dove,  return, 

Sweet  meflenger  of  reft  ! 
I  hate  the  fins  that  made  me  mourn, 

That  drove  thee  from  my  breaiL 
v* 
The  deareft  idol  I  have  known, 

Whate'er  that  idol  be  ; 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  Throne, 

And  v/orfhip  only  thee. 
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VI. 

So  mall  my  walk  be  clofe  with  God, 

Calm  and  ferene  my  frame  ; 

A  purer  liglit  fhall  mark  the  Toad 

That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

79.      A  Prayer  to  the  Holy  Ghofi. 
1. 
TX7h y  mould  the  children  of  a  King 

Go  mourning  all  their  days  ? 
Great  Comforter !  defcend,  and  bring 
Some  tokens  of  thy  grace. 
11. 
Doft  thou  not  dwell  in  all  thy  faints, 

And  feal  the  heirs  of  heaven  ? 
When  wilt  thou  baniih  their  complaints, 
And  (hew  their  fins  forgiven  ? 
in. 
Affure  each  confeience  of  its  part 

In  trie  Redeemer's  blood  ; 
And  bear  thy  witnefs  in  each  heart, 
That  we  are  born  of  God. 

IV. 

Thou  art  the  earner!:  of  his  love, 
The  pledge  of  joys  to  come  ; 
May  thy  bleft  wings,  celeftial  Dove, 
Safely  convey  us  home  ! 

80.     A  Prayer  for  quickening  Grace* 
I. 
poME,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  all  thy  quickening  powers, 
Kindle  a  flame  of  facred  love 
In  thefe  cold  hearts  of  ours. 
H 
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II. 

Look  how  we  grovel  here  below, 

Fond  of  thefe  earthly  toy*; 
Our  fouls  how  heavily  they  go 

To  reach  eternal  joys ! 
in. 
In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  fongs, 

In  vain  we  ftrive  to  rife  ; 
Hofannas  languifh  on  our  tongues, 

And  our  devotion  dies. 

IV. 

Dear  Lord  !  and  mall  we  ever  live 

At  this  poor  dying  rate  ; 
Our  love  fo  faint,  fo  cold  to  thee, 

And  thine  to  us  £o  great  ? 
v. 
Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

With  all  thy  quickening  powers ; 
Come,  fried  abroad  a  Saviour's  love, 

And  that  fhall  kindle  ours. 

8 1 .     Hope  in  Darhiefs,  Pfalm  xiii. 

i. 
TJow  long,  O  Lord,  fhall  I  complain 

Like  one  that  feeks  his  God  in  vain  ? 
Canfl  thou  thy  face  for  ever  hide, 
And  let  me  pray,  and  be  deny'd  t 

ii. 
Still  fhall  my  foul  thine  abfence  mourn, 
And  ftill  defpair  of  thy  return  ? 
When  fhall  I  feel  that  heavenly  ray, 
That  turns  my  darknefs  into  day  ? 


III. 
Hear,  Lord,  and  grant  me  quick  relief, 
Before  my  death  feals  up  my  grief; 
If  thou  withhold  thy  heavenly  light, 
I  fieep  in  everlafling  night.  . 

IV. 

How  will  the  powers  of  darknefs  boaft. 
If  but  one  praying  foul  be  loft ! 
A  foul  that  trulls  upon  thy  grace, 
And  pleads  a  Saviour's  righteoufnefs ! 

v. 
Whate'er  my  foes  or  fears  fuggeft, 
Thou  art  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  reft  ; 
And  when  I  feel  thy  love,  I'll  raife 
My  cheerful  voice  to  fongs  of  praife. 

82.      The  Lord  our  S  he f  herd. 
I. 
rTHou  Shepherd  of  Ifrael  divine, 

The  joy  of  the  upright  in  heart, 
For  clofer  communion  we  pine, 
Still,  ftill  to  refide  where  thou  art : 
The  pafture,  O !  when  fhall  we  find 
Where  all,  who  their  fhepherd  obey, 
Are  fed  on  thy  bofom  reclin'd, 
Are  fkreen'd  from  the  heat  of  the  day? 

ir. 

Ah,  (hew  us  that  happieft  place, 
That  place  of  thy  people's  abode, 
Where  faints  in  an  ecftafy  gaze, 
And  hang  on  a  crucify 'd  God  : 
H  2 
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Thy  love  for  loft  finners  declare. 
Thy  pafTion,  and  death  on  the  tree  ; 
Our  fpirits  to  Calvary  bear, 
To  fufter  and  triumph  with  thee. 

in. 
*Tis  there  with  the  lambs  of  thy  flock, 
There  only  we  covet  to  reft, 
To  lie  at  the  foot  of  the  rock, 
Or  rife  to  be  hid  in  thy  bread  ; 
'Tis  there  we  would  always  abide, 
And  never  a  moment  depart, 
Preferv'd  evermore  by  thy  fide, 
Eternally  hid  in  thine  heart. 

83.      Forbearance  of  God. 
I. 
A  ND  are  we  wretches  yet  alive  ? 

And  do  we  yet  rebel  ? 

'Tis  boundlefs,  'tis  amazing  love 

That  bears  us  up  from  hell. 

11. 

The  burden  of  our  weighty  guilt 
Would  link  us  down  to  flames  ; 

"While  threatening  vengeance  rolls  above, 
To  crufh  our  feeble  frames. 

in. 
Almighty  goodnefs  cries,  "  Forbear/' 

And  (trait  the  thunder  fcays ; 
And  dare  we  now  provoke  his  wrath, 

And  weary  out  his  grace  ? 
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IV. 

Lord,  we  have  long  abus'd  thy  love, 
Too  long  indulg'd  our  fin  ; 

0  that  our  hearts  may  bleed,  to  fee 
What  rebels  we  have  been  ! 

v. 
No  more,  our  lufts,  may  ye  command, 

No  more  may  we  obey  ; 
Stretch  out,  O  God,  thy  conquering  hand, 

And  drive  thy  foes  away. 

84.      Panting  after  God. 

1. 

AJY  God,  my  life,  my  love, 
1Y1  To  thee, 'to  thee  I  call  ; 

1  cannot  lire  if  thou  remove, 

For  thou  art  all  in  all. 
11. 

Thy  mining  grace  can  cheer 

This  dungeon  where  I  dwell  ; 
'Tis  paradife  when  thou  art  here  ; 

If  thou  depart,  'tis  hell, 
in. 

The  fmilings  of  thy  face, 

How  amiable  they  are  ! 
'Tis  heaven  to  reft  in  thine  embrace, 

And  no  where  elfe  but  there. 

IV. 

To  thee,  and  thee  alone, 
The  angels  owe  their  blifs  ; 
They  fit  around  thy  gracious  throne, 

And  dwell  where  Jefus  is,  H 
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V. 

Not  all  the  harps  above 
Can  make  a  heavenly  place* 
If  God  his  reiidence  remove, 
Or  but  conceal  his  face. 

VI, 

Nor  earth,  nor  all  the  fky 
Can  one  delight  afford  ; 
No,  not  a  drop  of  real  joy 

Without  thy  prefence,  Lord. 

VII. 

Thou  art  the  fea  of  love, 
Where  all  my  pleafures  roil, 
'The  circle  where  my  pafiions  movre, 
And  centre  of  my  foul. 

85.     Tor  more  Light  a?id  Grace y  Ifa.  ix. 

1. 

r   1  g  h  t  of  thefe  whofe  dreary  dwelling 

Borders  on  the  fhades  of  death, 
Come,  and,  by  thyfelf  revealing, 

Diffipate  the  clouds  beneath  : 
Light  of  Life,  and  Light's  Creator, 

In  our  deepeft  darknefs  rife  ; 
.Scattering  all  the  light  of  nature, 

Pouring  eye-fight  on  our  eyes. 
11. 
Still  we  wait  for  thine  appearing, 

Life  and  joy  thy  beams  impart ; 
Chafing  all  our  fears,  and  cheering 

Every  poor  benighted  heart :  s 
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Come,  and  manifeft  the  favour 

Thou  haft  for  the  ranforn'd  race  ; 
Come,  thou  dear  exalted  Saviour, 

Come,  and  bring  thy  gofpel-grace. 

in. 
Save  us  in  thy  great  companion, 

O  thou  mild  pacific  Prince  ! 
Give  the  knowledge  of  falvation> 

Give  the  pardon  of  our  fins. 
By  thine  all-reftoring  merit, 

Every  burden'd  foul  releafe  ; 
Every  weary,  wandering  fpirit 

Guide  into  thy  perfect  peace* 

86.     A  Prayer  for  Hun:. 

I. 

!  or d,  if  thou  thy  grace  impart, 
Poor  in  fpirit,  meek  in  heart,. 
I  (hall  as  my  Matter  be, 
Rooted  in  humility* 

ii. 

From  the  time  that  thee  I  knew, 
Nothing  would  I  have  in  view  ; 
Aim  at  nothing  great  or  high, 
Lowly  both  in  heart  and  eye. 

ii  i. 
Simple,  teachable,  and  mild, 
Chang'd  into  a  little  child  ; 
Pleas'd  with  all  the  Lord  provides,. 
Wean'd  from  all  the  world  befides. 
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IV. 

Father,  fix  my  foul  on  thee ; 
Every  evil  let  me  flee  ; 
Nothing  want  beneath,  above, 
Happy  in  thy  precious  love. 

v. 
O  !  that  all  may  feek,  ancHind 
Every  good  in  jefus  join'd  ! 
Him  let  Ifrael  ftill  adore, 
Truft  him,  praife  him  evermore. 

87.      A  Cordial  for  a  drooping  Sinner* 
i. 
HPhere  is  a  voice  of  fovereign  grace 

Sounds  from  the  facred  word ; 
Ho  !  ye  defpairing  finners,  come, 
"And  truft  upon  the  Lord ! 
11. 
O  may  we  hear  the  gracious  call, 

And  run  to  this  relief ; 
We  would  believe  thy  promife,  Lord, 
Lord,  help  our  unbelief! 
in. 
To  the  bleft  fountain  of  thy  blood 

Teach  us,  O  Lord,  to  fly  ; 
There  may  we  wafh  our  fpotted  fouls 
From  crimes  of  deepeft  dye  ! 

IV. 

Stretch  out  thine  arm,  victorious  King, 

Our  reigning  fins  fubdue  ; 
Drive  the  old  dragon  from  his  feat, 

And  form  our  fouls  anew. 
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V. 

Poor,  guilty,  weak,  and  helplefs  worms 

On  thy  kind  arm  we  fall ; 
Be  thou  our  ftrength,  and  righteoufnefs, 

Our  Jefus  and  our  AIL 

88.     Death  and  Judgment, 
i. 
f  ow  at  thy  feet  we  proflrate  fall, 
And  hail  thee  as  our  all  in  all,  ' 
Our  God  for  ever  bleft  : 
Humbly  we  bew  beneath  thy  Throne, 
And  own  thee  as  our  Lord  alone 
Of  endlefs  power  pofieft. 
ii. 
'Tis  from  thine  hand  we  now  receive 
The  breath  of  life  by  which  we  live  ; 

If  thou  withdraw,  'tis  gone  : 
Teach  us  to  live  dependent  here, 
Till  thou  in  judgment  (halt  appear, 
Seated  upon  thy  Throne. 
hi. 
On  thy  great  name,  O  Lord,  mod  high, 
We  wait  a  fummons  from  the  iky 

With  reverential  tear  : 
Made  meet  by  grace  may  we  be  found, 
When  the  great  angel's  Trump  ihali  found 
To  call  us  to  thy  bar ! 
v. 
Completely  draw  our  hearts  from  earth, 
And  raife  us  bv  afecond  birth 
To  pant  for  joys  above  -3 
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Such  as  from  thy  dear  prefence  flow, 
Such  as  no  mortals  reach  below, 
In  uncreated  love. 
89.     A  Prayer  for  the  promifed  Reft* 
1. 
T\ ear  friend  of  friendlefs  finners,  hear, 

And  magnify  thy  grace  divine  : 
Pardon  a  worm  that  would  draw  near, 
That  would  his  heart  to  thee  refign  : 
A  worm,  by  felf  and  fin  oppreft, 
That  pants  to  reach  thy  promis'd  reft. 
11. 
With  holy  fear,  and  reverend  love, 
I  long  to  lie  beneath  thy  Throne  ; 
I  long  in  thee  to  live  and  move, 
And  roll  myfelf  on  thee  alone  : 
Teach  me  to  lean  upon  thy  bread, 
To  find  in  thee  the  promis'd  reft. 
in. 
Thou  fay 'ft  thou  wilt  thy  fervants  keep 
In  perfect  peace,  whofe  minds  mall  be 
Like  new-born  babes,  or  helplefs  fheep, 
Completely  ftay'd,  dear  Lord,  on  thee  : 
How  calm  their  ftate,  how  truly  bleft, 
Who  truft  on  thee,  the  promis'd  reft  ! 

IV. 

Take  me,  my  Saviour,  as  thine  own, 
And  vindicate  my  righteous  caufe  ; 
Be  thou  my  portion,  Lord,  alone, 
And  bend  me  to  obey  thy  laws : 
In  thy  dear  arms  of  love  carefs'd, 
Give  me  to  find  thy  promis'd  reft. 
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V. 

Bid  the  tempeftuous  rage  of  fin 

With  all  its  wrathful  fury  die  ; 

Let  the  Redeemer  dwell  within, 

And  turn  my  forrows  into  joy  : 

O  may  my  heart,  by  thee  poffefs'd, 
Know  thee  to  be  my  promised  reft  ! 

50.      Chrift's  Sufferings  cur  Saltation , 
Pfalm  lxix. 

1. 
"p\EEP  in  our  hearts  we  would  record  - 

The  deeper  forrows  of  our  Lord, 
When  rifing  billows  once  did  roll 
Deeply  to  crufn  his  holy  foul. 

1 1. 
Yet,  gracious  God,  thy  power  and  love 
Has  made  this  curfe  a  bieifing  prove  ; 
Thofe  dreadful  furrerings  of  thy  Son 
Aton'd  for  fins  that  we  had  done. 

1 1 1. 
The  pangs  of  our  expiring  Lord, 
The  honours  of  thy  Law  reftor'd  ; 
His  forrows  made  thy  Jiritice  known, 
Paid  for  tranfgreifions  not  his  own. 

IV. 

O  !  for  his  fake,  dear  Lord,  forgive, 
And  let  the  mourning  firmer  live  ; 
We  plead  alone  the  Saviour's  name, 
'Nor  fhall  our  hope  be  put  to  fhame. 
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9 T  •      JJ\fli>~'e  and  Grace  revealed  tofave* 
I. 
Almighty  Lord,  thy  counfels  (land 

Like  mountains  of  eternal  brafs  ; 
They  {land  at  thy  divine  command, 
To  prove  thy  juflice  and  thy  grace. 

ii. 
What  tho'  the  rage  of  fin  ihould  roll, 
And  beat  againft  thy  lofty  Throne  ; 
The  rage  of  fin  thou  canft  controul, 
And  conquer,  by  thine  Arm  alone. 

in. 
Extend  thine  Arm,  almighty  Lord, 
And  let  thy  wrathful  anger  rife  ; 
Let  juflice  draw  th'eternal  fword, 
And  mow  my  paffage  to  the  Ikies. 

IV. 

But  'tis  thy  grace  I  love  to  ling  ; 
That  grace  that  flows  in  flreams  of  blood 
From  the  dear  heart  of  Chrift,  my  King, 
My  Prieft,  my  Prophet,  and  my  God. 

v. 
Reveal  thy  grace,  almighty  Love, 
And  each  rebellious  lull  fubdue  ; 
Thus  may  my  heart  divinely  prove 
The  wonders  that  thy  grace  can  do  ! 

92.     God  our  Portion,  Pfalm  lxxiii. 
1. 
Pod,  my  fupporter  and  my  hope, 

My  help  for  ever  near  ; 
Thine  arm  of  mercy  helps  me  up, 

When  finking  in  defpair. 
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I  I. 

Thy  counfels,  Lord,  (hall  guide  me  on 

Thro'  this  dark  wildernefs ; 
Thine  arm  mall  guard  me  to  thy  throne. 

To  dwell  before  thy  face. 
1 1 1 . 
Were  I  in  heaven  without  my  God, 

'Twouldbe  no  joy  to  me  ; 
And  while  this  earth  is  my  abode, 

I  long  for  none  but  thee. 

93.      Dedication  to  God. 

1. 
f\  god,  the  friend  of  finners,  fee 
^   Rebels  before  thy  footftool  fall ; 
That  fly  from  fin,  and  fly  to  thee, 
And  yield  obedience  to  thy  call. 

11. 
'Twas  thy -dear  work,  almighty  Love, 
That  nrft  conftrain'd  us  to  obey  ; 
That  won  our  hearts,  and  made  us  move 
To  feek  the  new,  the  living  way, 

in. 
Our  hearts  we  yield  to  thy  command, 
So  dearly  bought  by  richeft  blood  ; 
Can  e'er  fuch  love  from  us  demand 
Lefs,  than  to  give  ourfelves  to  God  ? 

IV. 

We  give  ourfelves  away  to  thee  : 
And  wilt  thcu  claim  us  as  thine  own  ? 
Ne'er  could  fuch  tender  mercy  be 
But  in  our  Saviour  God  alone. 
I 
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V. 

What  a  dear  God  we  now  behold, 
That  ,wins  by  fuch  myfterious  love  ! 
That  can  fuch  mighty  grace  unfold, 
And  lift  us  to  his  throne  above. 

VI. 

How  mall  our  hearts  befpeak  his  praife, 
And  fmg  the  wonders  he  hath  done  ? 
We'll  tell  to  all  his  mighty  grace, 
And  live  and  die  to  him  alone. 

94.     Mercy  magnified* 
1. 
C\  for  a  merTage  from  above, 

Some  pledge  of  my  Redeemer's  love, 
To  bear  my  drooping  fpirits  up, 
To  cheer  my  heart,  and  raife  my  hope  ! 

11. 
Sinking  beneath  thy  thunders,  Lord, 
I  own  the  juftice  of  thy  word, 
Shouldil  thou  command  me  down  to  dwell, 
Deep  in  the  difmal  pit  of  hell. 

1 1 1. 
But  thou,  my  God,  art  ftill  my  truft, 
Thou  canft  forgive,  and  yet  be  juft  ; 
And  make  the  vileft  of  the  race 
A  living  monument  of  grace. 

IV. 

I  blefs  thy  mercy,  all  divine, 
That  tender  attribute  of  thine, 
Reveal'd,  the  guilty  to  forgive, 
The  deepeft  mifery  to  relieve. 
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9  J.     The  Penitent  pardoned. 
I. 
r*  uilty  and  vile  before  my  God, 

I  dread  the  vengeance  of  thy  rod ; 
My  fins,  like  lofty  mountains  grown, 
Might  juflly  bring  thy  vengeance  down. 

1 1. 
Thy  juflice  dreadful  glory  claims, 
And  bids  me  fink  to  endlefs  flames ; 
And  while  I  hear  thy  thunders  roar, 
I  own  thy  juflice,  and  adore. 

in. 
But  there's  a  throne  of  grace  above, 
Where  Jefus  fits,  and  rules  by  love  : 
He'll  fend  his  grace  and  mercy  down, 
And  all  his  grace  with  glory  crown. 

IV. 

;  Jefus,  to  thee  alone  I  fly  ; 

I  And  wilt  thou  let  a  finner  die, 

[  While,  tru fling  on  thy  facred  blood, 

I  feek  no  other  way  to  God  ? 
v. 

Thy  tender  heart  will  fure  forgive, 

And  bid  a  guilty  finner  live  ; 

For  all  that  come  thy  grace  is  free, 

For  Saul,  and  Magdalen,  and  Me. 

96.     The  Cry  of  a  Heaven-born  Scul* 
I. 

C\  love  divine,  how  fweet  thou  art ! 
WThen  (hall  I  find  my  longing  heart 
All  taken  up  by  thee  ?  I  2 


[     83     ] 
Give  me  to  pant,  and  thirfl  to  proved 
The  greatnefs  of  redeeming  love, 

The  love  of  Chrift  fo  free ! 
ii. 
God  only  knows  the  love  of  God  : 
O  that  it  now  were  fried  abroad 

In  my  poor  longing  heart ! 
O  might  I  tafle  thy  lotfe  divine  ; 
This  only  portion,  Lord,  be  mine, 

Be  mine  this  better  part, 
in. 
O  that  I  could  for  ever  fit 
With  Mary,  at  the  Mailer's  feet, 

And  in  his  love  rejoice ! 
My  only  care,  delight,  and  blifs, 
My  joy,  my  heaven  on  earth  be  this, 

To  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice  I 

IV. 

O  that  I  might,  with  favour'd  John, 
Recline  my  weary  head  upon 

The  dear  Redeemer's  breafl ! 
From  care,  and  fin,  and  forrow  free, 
Give  me,  O  Lord,  to  find  in  thee 

My  everlafting  reft, 
v. 
Thy  love  alone  may  I  require, 
Nothing  on  earth  beneath  defire, 

Nor  aught  in  heaven  above  !• 
Let  earth  and  all  its  trifles  go ; 
Give  me,  O  Lord,  thy  love  to  know, 

Give  me  thy  precious  love. 
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97»      Prayer  to  the  Holy  Qhofi. 

I. 

TToly  Ghoft,  difpel  our  fadnefs, 

Pierce  the  clouds  of  finful  night ; 
Come,  thou  fource  of  fweeteft  gladnefs, 

Breathe  thy  life,  and  fpread  thy  light. 
Hear,  O  hear  our  fupplication, 

Loving  Spirit,  God  of  peace  ! 
Reft  upon  this  congregation, 

Great  diflributer  of  grace ! 

1 1. 

From  the  height  which  knows  no  meafure, 

As  a  gracious  fhower  defcend  ; 
Bringing  down  the  richefl  treafure 

Man  can  wifh,  or  God  can  fend. 
Come,  thou  beft  of  all  donations 

God  can  give,  or  we  implore ; 
Having  thy  fweet  confolations, 

We  can  afk,  or  wifh,  no  more. 

in. 

Author  of  our  new  creation, 

Bid  us  all  thine  influence  prove  ; 
Make  our  fouls  thy  habitation, 

Shed  abroad  the  Saviour's  love. 
Make  us  love  whate'er  thou  chu fell, 

Holy  fountain,  wafli  us  clean  ; 
Make  us  fly  what  thou  refufeft, 

Save,  O  fave  us  from  all  fin. 
I  3 
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IV. 

Be  our  friend  on  each  occasion, 

God,  omnipotent  to  fave  ; 
When  we  die,  be  our  Calvation ; 

When  we're  buried,  be  our  grave. 
Seat  us  with  thy  faints  in  glory, 

From  the  grave  when  we  fhall  rife} 
There  for  ever  to  adore  thee, 

Lifted  high  above  the  Ikies. 

98.     A  Prayer  for  Neamefs  and  Communion 
ivith  God, 

1. 
C^  od  the  Saviour  we  adore, 
Author  of  eternal  grace  ; 
Great  in  glory,  great  in  power, 
Saviour  of  the  fallen  race  ; 
Hail,  thou  Sun  of  Righteoufnefs  ! 
With  thy  fulleft  luilre  fhine ; 
Sin,  and  guilt,  and  darknefs  chafe, 
Rife  with  all  thy  power  divine. 

1 1. 
Let  us  live  by  thee  alone, 
Take  thee  as  our  daily  food ; 
Let  us  with  thyfelf  be  one, 
Daily  drink  thy  richeil  blood. 
Gentlv  guide  and  govern  us, 
By  thy  mild  and  peaceful  fway  ; 
Lead  and  keep  us  near  thy  crofs, 
Bring  us  nearer  every  day. 
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I  I  I. 

Qaicken  and  inflame  our  zeal, 
Make  our  fpirits  upwards  move  ; 
Let  us  nothing  fee  or  feel, 
Nothing  tafte  befide  thy  love. 
With  the  cords  of  love  divine  - 
Draw  us  to  thy  glorious  throne  ; 
There  eternally  to  mine 
Brighter  than  the  noon-day  fun. 

99 .      A  Prayer  for  Pardon. 

I. 

T>  id,  mighty  Lord,  my  fins  depart ; 

Their  hateful  friendship  now  I  fee  ; 
Long  have  they  dwelt  too  near  my  heart, 
Bid  them  to  endlefs  diftance  flee. 

1 1. 
Thofe  (ins  that  gave  my  Chrift  the  wound, 
That  drain'd  him  of  his  vital  blood; 
Bid  them  no  more  in  me  be  found, 
Thofe  hateful  murderers  of  my  God. 

in. 
Forgive  the  murder,  Prince  of  Grace, 
For  the  vile  Jews  were  murderers  too ; 
Yet  thou  didil  pray  for  that  vile  race, 
*'  Father,  they  know  not  what  they  do." 

IV. 

Great  Advocate,  look  down,  and  fee 
A  wretch,  whofe  fmarting  forrows  bleed  : 
O  plead  the  fame  excufe  for  me, 
For,  Lord,  I  know  not  what  I  did. 
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V. 

May  the  foft  voice  of  pardon  found, 
And  reach  the  depth  of  my  diftrefs ; 
Apply  the  balm  that  heals  the  wound, 
And  all  my  powers  (hall  ling  thy  grace. 

I  CO.     Hope  In  Darknefs  ;   or,  Doubts  banijhed 
by  the  Fromifes  of  God, 

1. 

\J\T  h  y  is  my  heart  funk  down  fo  low, 
Why  do  fuch  ceafelefs  forrows  flow, 

And  why  this  conftant  mourn  ? 
What  though  the  Lord  mould  hide  his  face, 
I'll  trull  his  changelefs  love  and  grace, 

And  wait  his  kind  return. 

1 1. 
A  father's  love  may  raife  a  frown 
To  chide  the  child,  or  prove  the  fon, 

But  love  can  ne'er  deiiroy. 
The  hour  of  darknefs  is  but  fnort, 
God  through  the  night  is  my  fupport, 

And  morning  brings  the  joy. 
in. 
Soon  mall  our  Lord  his  love  difplay, 
And  turn  my  darknefs  into  day, 

And  fill  my  heart  with  joy. 
Break,  glorious  brightnefs,  thro'  the  vail, 
And  let  thy  conquering  beams  prevail, 

And  every  doubt  deilroy. 
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I O I .      Backflidiugs  lamented* 

I. 
TJT  ap  p  y  the  time  when  Jefus  fhone 

With  all  his  radiant  power  and  grace  ; 
But  now  thofe  happy  times  are  gone, 
And  Jefus  hides  his  lovely  face. 

ii. 

Curft  be  thofe  fins  that  griev'd  my  Lord, 
That  drove  my  Saviour  from  my  bread' ; 
Blefs'd  be  the  grace  that  gave  the  word, 
That  Jefus  in  his  love  mould  reft- 

in. 

What  though  the  fun  refufe  to  mine  ; 
Though  for  a  moment  he  depart, 
His  oath  and  promifes  divine 
Shall  bind  his  people  near  his  heart* 

IV. 

Great  God  !  be  thou  our  fun,  and  fhield, 
And  bid  us  urge  the  battle  on  ; 
Renew  the  fight,  regain  the  field, 
And  conquer  by  thy  grace  alone.. 

v. 

Thine  is  unalterable  grace, 
Nor  can  thy  dear  companions  fail  ; 
While  guarded  by  thy  faithfulnefs, 
The  powers  of  hell  (hall  ne'er  prevail.- 
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102.     Hardne/s  and  Impenitence  lamented* 

I. 

ID  efore  my  Saviour  God 
I  tell  my  deep  diflrefs, 
How  I  have  finn'd  againft  thy  blood, 
And  trampled  on  thy  grace, 

ii. 
How  often  have  I  flood 
A  rebel  to  the  Ikies  ! 
Refus'd  the  tenders  of  a  God, 
And  mercy's  loudeft  cries ! 

in. 
The  offers  of  his  grace, 
And  all  his  heaven  to  me, 
Come  to  my  heart  like  fenfelefs  brafs 
That  cannot  feel  nor  fee. 

IV. 

Jefus,  the  Saviour,  Hands 

To  court  me  from  above  ; 
And  looks,  and  fpreads  his  wounded  hands, 

And  (hews  the  prints  of  love. 
v. 

Not  all  his  heavenly  charms, 

Nor  terrors  of  his  hand, 
Could  force  me  to  lay  down  my  arms, 

And  bow  to  his  command. 

VI. 

The  heavenly  Dove  comes  down, 
And  tenders  me  his  wings, 
To  mount  me  upwards  to  a  crown, 
To  live  and  reign  with  kings. 
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VI  I. 

Lord,  I'm  afham'd  to  fay, 
That  I  refused  thy  Dove  ; 
And  fent  thy  Spirit  griev'd  away 
To  his  own  realms  of  love. 

VIII. 

O  for  one  powerful  glance, 
Dear  Saviour,  from  thy  face ! 
This  rebel  heart  no  more  withllands, 
But  finks  beneath  thy  grace, 

IOJ.      Be  ye  alfo  ready,  Matt.  xxiv.  44, 

1. 

T3repare,  prepare,  to  meet  thy  Go:!, 
Nor  trifle  with  a  Saviour's  blood  ; 
Attend  the  voice,  immortal  fouls, 
?Tis  time,  'tis  death,  'tis  judgment  calls, 

11. 
Jefus,  our  fpirits  waiting  ftand, 
To  hear  thy  great,  auguft  command  ; 
Affift  us,  Lord,  to  watch  and  pray, 
I  And  realize  that  folemn  day. 
1 1 1. 
Give  us  a  faith  that  works  by  love, 
To  bear  our  fouls  to  thee  above  ; 
Thy  heavenly  graces  all  impart, 
To  cleanfe  and  purify  the  heart. 

IV. 

Adorn  us  with  thy  fpotlefs  robe, 
And  bring  us  to  thy  blefs'd  abode ; 
Where  all  thy  faints  in  glory  mine, 
Cloth'd  in  a  ri^hteoufnefs  divine. 
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V. 

There  fhall  we  fee  our  Saviour  God, 
And  fpread  redeeming  love  abroad, 
While  liftening  angels  round  the  throne 
Shall  join  to  make  thy  wonders  known, 

1 04.      To  the  Holy  Gbo/L 

I. 
Pome,  Holy  Spirit,  come, 
Let  thy  bright  beams  arife  ; 
Difpel  the  forrow  from  our  minds, 
The  darknefs  from  our  eyes. 

1 1. 
Cheer  our  defponding  hearts 
With  vifitations  fvveet ; 
Give  us  to  lie,  with  humble  hope, 
At  our  Redeemer's  feet, 

in. 
Revive  our  drooping  faith, 
Our  doubts  and  fears  remove  % 
And  kindle  in  our  breafts  the  flame 
Of  never-dying  love. 

IV. 

Convince  us  of  our  fin, 
Then  lead  to  JeiVs  blood  -, 

And  to  our  wondering  view  reveal 
The  fecret  love  of  God. 

v. 
Shew  us  the  finner's  friend, 
That  rules  the  courts  of  blifs : 

The  Lord  of  holts,  the  mighty  God, 
Th'eternal  Prince  of  Peace* 
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VI, 

JTis  thine  to  cleanfethe  heart, 
T' illuminate  the  foul  ; 
To  pour  frefh  life  on  every  part. 
And  new  create  the  whole. 

VII. 

If  thou,  celeflial  Dove, 
Thy  influence  withdraw. 
What  eafy  viclims  foon  we  fall 
To  terror,  fin,  and  law  I 

VIII. 

No  longer  burns  our  love, 
Our  faith  and  patience  fail  ; 
Corruption  rages ;  guilt  and  death 
Our  feeble  fouls  affail. 

IX. 

Dwell,  therefore,  in  our  hearts, 
Our  minds  from  bondage  free  ; 
Then  fhall  we  know,  and  praife,  and  love 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Thee. 

10^.      Chrifl  our  Right eonfnefs. 

I. 

tesus,  thou  art  my  righteoufnefs, 
)    For  all  my  fins  were  thine  ; 
Thy  death  hath  bought  of  God  my  peace,, 
Thy  life  hath  made  him  mine. 
1 1. 
Spotlefs  and  juft,  in  thee  I  am 

Eternally  forgiven  ; 
I  Jaftc  falvation  in  thy  name, 
And  antedate  mv  heaven* 
'    K 
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III. 

For  ever  here  my  reft  (hall  be, 
Clofe  to  thy  bleeding  fide  ; 

'Tis  all  my  hope,  and  all  my  plea, 
For  me  the  Saviour  dy'd. 

IV. 

My  dying  Saviour,  and  my  God, 
Fountain  for  guilt,  and  fin  ; 

Sprinkle  me  ever  with  thy  blood, 
And  cleanfe,  and  keep  me  clean. 

v. 
Warn  me,  and  feal  me  thus  thine  own ; 

Wafh  me,  and  mine  thou  art ; 
Warn  me,  but  not  my  feet  alone, 

My  hands,  my  head,  my  heart ! 

VI. 

Th'atonement  of  thy  blood  apply, 
Till  faith  to  fight  improve  ; 

Till  hope  in  full  fruition  die, 
And  all  my  foul  is  love. 

VII. 

From  every  proud,  felf- righteous  boaft, 

Sweet  Jefus,  fet  me  free  ; 
Let  all  I  am  in  thee  be  loft, 

And  give  thyfelf  to  me. 

VI  I  I. 

Thy  gifts,  O  Lord,  cannot  fuffice, 

Unlefs  thyfelf  be  given  : 
Thy  prefence  makes  my  paradife  ; 

Where'er  thou  art,  is  heaven. 
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io6.     Breathing  after  HoUue/s* 
I. 
f\x  thee,  O  God  cf  purity, 

I  wait  for  hallowing  grace  : 
None,  without  holinefs,  ihail  fee 
The  glories  of  thy  face. 
ii. 
In  fouls  unholy  and  unclean, 
Thou  nevcY  canft  deh'ght ; 
Nor  (hall  they,  while  unfav'd  from  fin, 
Appear  before  thy  fight. 
hi. 
Tut  as  for  me,  with  humble  fear 

I  will  approach  thy  gate  ; 
The/  molt  unworthy  to  draw  near, 
Cr  in  thy  courts  to  wait. 

IV. 

Trurting  to  thy  fufficient  grace, 

In  jefus  freely  given  ; 
I  worfhip  toward  thy  holy  place, 

And  lift  my  eyes  to  heaven. 
v. 
Lead  me  In  all  thy  righteous  ways, 

Nor  fufler  me  to  flic  e  ; 
Make  plain  thy  path  be fore  my  face, 

And  be  my  conitant  guide. 

VI. 

O  may  I  ne'er  to  evil  yield, 

Defended  from  above  ; 
Secured  and  cover'd  by  thefhield 

Cf  thy  almighty  love  !  K  z 
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VI  I. 

Jefas,  if  thou  withdraw  thy  hand, 

That  moment  fees  me  fall : 
O  may  I  ne'er  on  felf  depend, 

But  look  to  thee  for  ail ! 

VIII. 

And,  even  when  I  feel  thy  grace,  , 
And  fin  feems  moil  fabdu'd  ; 

I'll  wrap  me  in  thy  righteoufnefs, 
And  plead  alone  thy  blood, 

107.      TJoe  Same. 

1. 

T  ove  divine,  all  love  excelling, 

Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down  ! 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  dwelling, 

All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown  : 
Jefus,  thou  art  all  companion, 

Pure  unbounded  love  thou  art ; 
Vifit  us  writh  thy  falvation, 

Enter  every  trembling  heart ! 

11. 
Breathe  I  O  breathe  thy  loving  Spirit 

Into  every  troubled  breafl ! 
Let  us  all  in  thee  inherit 

Peace,  and  joy,  and  holy  re.fl  : 
Take  away  the  love  of  finning, 

Alpha  and  Omega  be, 
End  of  faith,  as  its  beginning, 

Set  cur  hearts  at  liberty* 
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III. 

Come  !  Almighty  to  deliver, 

Let  us  life  and  power  receive  ! 
Come,  poffjfs  our  hearts,  and  never, 

Never,  Lord,  thy  temples  leave  ! 
Thee  we  would  be  always  blefling, 

Serve  thee  as  thine  holts  above, 
Blefs  and  praife  thee  without  ceafing, 

Glory  in  thy  changelefs  love. 

IV. 

Carry  on  thy  new  creat:on, 

Happy,  holy  may  we  be  ! 
Let  us  ice  thy  great  falvatiori 

Perfectly  reft  or  Yl  by  thee  : 
Chang'd  from  glory  into  glory, 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  ourplace, 
Till  we  cad  our  crowns  before  : 

Loll  in  wonder,  love,  and  praife. 

I  OS.      The  Church  the  Lord's  G  .  rd* 

i. 
Phrist  has  a  garden  wall'd  around, 

Chofen  and  made  peculiar  ground  ; 
A  little  fpot  inclos'd  by  grace, 
Out  of  the  world's  wide  wildernefs. 

ii. 
Like  fpicy  trees  believers  (land, 
Planted  by  an  Almighty  hand  ; 
And  all  the  fprings  in  Zion  flow, 
Tc  make  the  rich  plantation  grow*. 
K  ^ 
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III. 

Awake,  O  heavenly  wind,  and  come> 
Blow  on  this  garden  of  perfume  ; 
Spirit  divine,  defcend,  and  breathe 
A  gracious  gale  on  plants  beneath ! 

IV. 

Make  thou  our  fpices  flow  abroad, 
A  grateful  incenfe  to  our  God  ; 
Let  faith,  and  love,  and  joy  appear, 
And  every  grace  be  active  here. 

109.      A  Prayer  for  Public  W or/hip* 
1. 
"pATHER,  behold,  with  gracious  eyes, 

The  fouls  before  thy  throne  ; 
Who  now  prefent  their  facrifice, 
And  feek  thee  in  thy  Son. 
11. 
Well  pleas'd,in  him,  thyfelf  declare, 

Thy  pardoning  love  reveal  : 
The  peaceful  anfwer  of  our  prayer 
To  every  confcience  feal. 
hi. 
On  each  fome  heavenly  gift  beflow, 

Some  bleffing  now  impart ; 
The  feed  of  life  eternal  low 
In  every  waiting  heart. 

IV. 

Thy  loving,  powerful  Spirit  flied, 
And  fpeak  our  fins  forgiven; 

And  hafte  throughout  the  lump  to  fprearf 
The  faaftifying  leaven. 
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v. 
Refreih  us  with  a  ceafelefs  fhower 

Of  graces  from  above, 
Till  all  receive  the  heart-felt  power 

Of  everlaiting  love. 

vr. 
O  Father,  glorify  thy  -on, 

And  grant  what  we  require  ; 
For  Jefus''  fake,  the  gift  {cadi  down, 

And  anfwer  us  by  fine*. 

VII. 

Kindle  the  flame  of  love  within, 
Which  may  to  heaven  afcend  ; 

And  now  the  Work  of  grace  begin, 
Which  mall  in  glory  end. 

HO.      Ckrifi  All  in  AIL 

1. 
t_ToLY  Jefus,  lovely  Lamb, 

1  hine,  and  only  thine,  I  am  ; 
Take  my  body,  fpirit,  foul, 
Only  thou  poffefs  the  whole. 

11. 
Thou  my  one  thing  needful  be, 
Let  me  ever  cleave  to  thee ; 
Let  me  chufe  the  better  part, 
Let  me  give  thee  all  my  heart. 

1 1 1. 
Fairer  than  the  fons  of  men, 
Do  not  let  me  turn  again, 
Leave  the  fountain  head  of  blifs. 
Stoop  to  creature  happinefs. 
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IV. 

Whom  have  I  on  earth  below  ? 
Only  thee  I  long  to  know  • 
Whom  have  I  in  heaven,  but  thee  I 
Thou  art  All  in  All  to  me. 

v. 
All  my  treafure  is  above, 
All  my  riches  is  thy  love : 
Who  the  worth  of  love  can  tell  ? 
Infinite  !  unfearchable  1 

VI, 

Nothing  elfe  may  I  require  ! 

Let  me  thee  alone  deli  re  ; 

Pleas 'd  with  what  thy  love  provides, 

Wean'd  from  all  the  world  bcfides. 

III.      Hope  In  Chrijl  alone*. 
I. 
C mitten  on  th'accurfed  tree, 

Rock  of  ages,  melter  me  ; 
Let  the  water,  and  the  blood, 
From  thy  wounded  fide  which  flow'd> 
Be  of  fin  the  double  cure, 
Cleanfe  me  from  its  guilt  and  power.. 

ii. 
Not  the  labours  of  my  hands 
Can  fulfil  thy  law's  demands  : 
Could  my  zeal  no  refpite  know,. 
Could  my  tears  for  ever  flow, 
All  for  fin  could  not  atone  ; 
Thou  mull  fave,  and  thou  alone*. 
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III. 

Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring; 
Simply  to  thy  crofs  I  cling  ; 

deed,  come  to  thee  for  drefs  ; 
Helplefs,  look  to  thee  for  grace  : 
Foul,  I  to  the  fountain  fly  ; 
Waih  me,  Saviour,  or  I  die. 

112.       On  Electing  Lcje» 

I. 
*•»  Jefus  approv'd, 

*  Eternally  lov'd, 
Upheld  by  thy  power,  we  cannot  be  mov'd  : 

How  happy  are  we, 

Our  calling  who  fee, 
And  venture  alone  for  falvation  on  thee ! 
11. 

Our  feeking  thy  face 

Was  all  of  thy  grace,  [praife. 

Thy  mercy  demands,  and   fnall  have  all  the 

No  (inner  can  be 

Beforehand  with  thee, 
Thy  grace  is  preventing,  almighty,  and  free. 
ii  i. 

The  foul  that  believes, 

Thy  Spirit  ne  er  leaves, 
Nor  ever  repents  of  the  grace  that  he  gives  : 

The  work  that's  begun 

Shall  furely  be  done, 
The  victory  Jefus  already  hath  won. 
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IV. 

Yet  one  thing  we  want, 

More  holinefs  grant,  [pant ; 

For  more  of  thy  mind,  and  thine  image,  we 

Thine  image  imprefs 

On  thy  chofen  race  ; 
O  polifh,  and  faihlon,  thy  velTels  of  grace! 
v. 

Thy  workmanfhip  we 

More  fully  would  be, 
Lord,  take  us  in  hand,  and  conform  us  to  thee ; 

While  onward  we  move 

To  Canaan  above, 
Come,  fill  us  with  holinefs,  fill  us  with  lo/e. 

VI. 

Vouchfafe  us  to  know 

More  of  thee  below  ; 
Thus  fit  us  for  heaven,  and  glory  bellow ; 

O  love  and  defend, 

And  fave  to  the  end, 
Till  we  to  the  regions  above  mall  afcend. 
113.     Part  of  the  Lamentation  of  a  Sinner. 

jT\  lord,  turn  not  away  thy  face 

From  finners  doo'm'd  to  die  : 
Alone  for  pardon,  and  for  grace, 
And  mercy,  is  our  cry. 
11. 
We  come  before  thy  gracious  throne, 

Where  mercy  doth  abound  : 

We  beg  thy  mercy,  Lord,  alone, 

To  heal  the  deadly  wound. 
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in. 
O  Lord,  we  need  not  to  repeat 

The  grace  we  humbly  crave  ; 
Thou  filled,  Lord,  thy  mercy-feat, 

And  mercy  we  would  have. 

IV. 

Mercy,  good  Lord,  mercy  we  afk, 

Mercy's  the  total  Turn  ; 
For  mercy »  Lord,  is  all  our  fuit, 

O  let  thy  mercy  come  ! 

1 1 4.     Hollnefs  our  Happi?iefs>  and  Sin  QUI 
Miferj. 

1. 
T_Joly  Lord,  I  come  to  thee, 

God  of  fpotlefs  purity  ; 
All  my  happinefs  below 
Is,  thy  holy  felf  to  know. 
Some  will  fay,  that  they  can  find 
Happinefs  with  fin  conjoined  ; 
But  my  foul  can  never  be 
Full  of  joy,  till  full  of  thee. 

11. 
Should  I  (land  in  glory  crown'd, 
joy  in  crowns  could  ne'er  be  found, 
Were  the  torturing  curie  of  fin 
With  me  there  to  enter  in  : 
All  the  joys  of  heaven  would  be 
Only  pain  and  grief  to  me  ; 
Feeling  this  alone  therein, 
Heaven  without,  but  hell  within. 
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III. 

Carry  on  the  mighty  work, 

Let  not  fin  prefume  to  lurk 

As  a  fee  ret  foe  within  ; 

Cleanfe  thou  me,  and  keep  me  clean.. 

Let  thy  holy  Spirit  come, 

Claim  me  as  his  conftant  home  ; 

All  my  joys  I  find  in  thee  ; 

All  befides  is  mifery. 

115.      On  a  public  Faji. 

I. 

Cee,  gracious  God,  before  thy  throne 

Thy  mourning  people  bend  ! 
5Tis  on  thy  fovereign  grace  alone 
Our  humble  hopes  depend. 
11. 
Tremendous  judgments  from  thy  hand 

Thy  dreadful  power  difplay  : 
Yet  mercy  fpares  this  guilty  land, 
And  flill  we  live  to  pray. 
hi. 
Great  God  !  and  why  is  Britain  fpar'd, 

Ungrateful  as  we  are  ? 
O  make  thy  awful  warnings  heard, 
While  mercy  cries,  "  Forbear." 

IV. 

What  numerous  crimes  increafing  rife, 
Through  this  molt  finful  ifle ! 

WThat  land  fo  favour 'd  thro'  the  fkies  ! 
And  yet,  what  land  fo  vile  ! 
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v. 

How  chang'd,  alas,  are  truths  divine, 

For  error,  guilt,  and  fhame ! 
What  impious  numbers,  bold  in  fin, 

Diic-race  the  Chriftian  name  ! 

o 

VI. 

Regamlefs  of  thy  fmile  or  frown, 

Falfe  pleafures  they  require  ; 
And  link,  with  gay  indifference,  down 

To  everlailing  fire. 

VII. 

O  turn  thou  us,  almighty  Lord, 

By  thy  refiftiefs  grace  ; 
Then  fnall  our  hearts  receive  thy  word, 

And  humbly  feek  thy  face. 

Hymns    of    Praise. 
1 1 6.     Chrlfi  <ix or/hit fed  by  all  his  Creatures* 

I. 
Pome,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  fongs 

With  angels  round  the  throne  : 
Ten  thoufand  thoufands  are  their  tongues, 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

1 1. 

Worthy  the  Lamb  that  dy'd,  they  cry, 

To  be  exalted  thus  : 
Worthy  the  Lamb,  our  hearts  reply, 

For  he  was  flam  for  us, 
L 
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I  I  I. 

Jefus,  the  King  of  Glory,  reigns 

On  Sion's  heavenly  hill ; 
Stands  as  a  lamb  but  newly  flain, 

And  wears  his  Prieftli^pd  Hill. 

IV. 

Jefus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honour  and  power  divine  ; 
And  blerlings  more  than  we  can  give, 

Be,  Lord,  for  ever  thine, 
v. 
The  whole  creation  join  in  one, 

To  blefs  the  facred  name 
Of  him  that  fits  upon  the  throne, 

And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 

117.      Perfe<verance. 

1. 

Y? 1  r  m  as  the  earth  thy  gofpel  ftands, 

My  Lord,  my  hope,  my  trufl ; 
If  I  am  found  in  Jefus'  hands, 
My  foul  can  ne'er  be  loft. 
11. 
His  honour  is  engag'd  to  fave 

The  meaneft  of  his  fheep  ; 
All  that  his  heavenly  Father  gave 
His  hands'  fecurely  keep, 
in. 
Nor  death,  nor  hell,  (hall  e'er  remove 

His  chofen  from  his  breaft  ; 
In  the  dear  bofom  of  his  love 
They  fhall  for  ever  reft. 
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1 1 8.     The  God  of  Abraham. 

•  i. 

HPhe  God  of  Abraham  praife, 

Who  reigns  entnron'd  above  ; 
Antient  of  everlafting  days, 

And  God  of  love. 
Jehovah,  Great  I  Am! 

By  earth  and  heaven  confeft  ; 
We  bow,  and  blefs  the  facred  name, 

For  ever  bleft. 

1 1. 
He  keeps  his  own  fecure, 

He  guards  them  by  his  fide  ; 
Arrays  in  garments  bright  and  pure 

His  chofen  bride  : 
With  dreams  of  facred  blifs, 

WTith  groves  of  living  joys, 
With  all.  the  fruits  of  paradife, 
-    He  ftill  fupplies. 

1 1  r. 
The  goodly  land  we  fee, 

With  peace  and  plenty  bleft  ; 
A  land  of  facred  liberty, 

And  endlefs  reft  : 
There  milk  and  honey  flow, 

And  oil  and  wine  abound  ; 
And  trees  of  life  for  ever  grow, 

With  glory  crown'd. 

IV. 

There  dwells  the  Lord  our  King, 

The  Lord  our  Pvighteoufnefs ;  L  z 
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Triumphant  o'er  the  world,  and  fin, 

The  Prince  of  Peace 
On  Sion's  facred  height 

His  kingdom  ftill  maiitains ; 
•And,  glorious,  with  his  Taints  in  lio-ht 

Jb  or  ever  reigns. 

v. 
Before  the  great  Three-One 

His  faints  exulting  (land  ; 
And  fhout  the  wonders  grace  hath  done 

Through  all  their  land  : 
The  liftening  fpheres  attend, 

And  f well  the  growing  fame  ; 
And  fing,  in  fongs  that  never  end, 

The  Wondrous  Name ! 

VI. 

The  Triune  God  on  high 

The  glad  archangels  ling  : 
And  "  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,"  cry, 

"  Almighty  King ! 
"  "Who  waft,  and  art,  the  fame ; 

"  And  evermore  (halt  be  : 
"  Hail,  Father,  Spirit,  Son!  I  Am! 

((  We  wormip  thee." 

1 1 9.     The  Triumph  of  Faith. 

1. 

TTead  of  thy  church  triumphant, 

We  joyfully  adore  thee  ; 

Till  thou  appear, 

Thy  members  here 
Shall  fins:  like  thofe  in  glory  : 
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II. 

We  lift  our  hearts  and  voices, 
Withbleft  anticipation; 

And  cry  aloud, 

And  give  to  God 
The  praife  of  our  falvation. 

iii. 
While  in  affliction's  furnace, 
Or  paffing  through  the  fire, 

Thy  love  we  praife, 

Which  knows  our  days, 
And  ever  brings  us  higher  : 

IV. 

We  clap  our  hands,  exulting 
In  thine  almighty  favour  ; 
The  love  divine 
Which  made  us  thine, 
Shall  keep  us  thine  for  ever. 

v. 
By  faith  we  fee  the  glory 
To  which,  thou  (halt  reftore  us  ; 
The  crofs  defpife 
For  that  high  prize 
Which  thou  hail  fet  before  us. 

120.      Offices  of  Chrijl* 
i* 

Join  all  the  glorious  names 
Of  wiidom,  love,  and  power, 
That  mortals  ever  knew, 
Or  angels  ever  bore  : 
All  are  too  mean  to  fpeak  his  worth, 
Too  mean  to  fet  the  Saviour  f orth>  L  5 


II. 

Lo  !  what  endearing  words. 

What  condefcending  ways, 

Doth  our  Red-  emer  i  fe 
'  To  teach  his  heavenly  grace  ! 
My  foul,  with  joy  and  wonder  fee 
What  forms  of  love  Chrift  bears  for  thee. 

1 1 1. 

Great  Prophet  of  our  God, 

Gar  fouls  would  blefs  thy  name  : 

By  thee  the  joyful  news 

Gf  our  falvation  came  ; 
The  joyful  news  of  fin  forgiven, 
Of  hell  fubdu'd,  and  peace  with  heaven. 

IV. 

Jefus,  our  great  Kigh-prieft, 

Offer 'd  his  blood,  and  dy'd  ; 

Let  guilty  finners  feek 

No  facrifice  befide  : 
.His  powerful  blood  did  once  atone, 
And  now  it  pleads  before  the  throne, 

v. 
Thou  dear  almighty  Lord, 
Our  Conqueror  and  our  King, 
Thy  fceptre,  and  thy  fword, 
Thy  reigning  grace  we  fing. 

Thine  is  the  power  ;  O  may  we  fit. 

In  willing  bonds  beneath  thy  feet ! 


*v 
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121.  re.     Second  Part. 


i. 
rifh, 

x  C  t  Angel, '{lands, 

promifes 
in  his  hands : 
Co-  .   's  t!i rone r 

To  make  -  known. 

I  T. 

Be  thou  our  Counfellor, 
Cur  a  our  Guide  ; 

did  thro'  this  defert  land 
Still  keep  us  near  thy  fide. 
O,  let  our  feet  ne'er  run  aft  ray, 
But  follow  thee,  the  Living  Way. 

iii. 
Sweet  is  the  Shepherd's  voice, 
Whofe  watchful  eye  doth  keep 
Poor  wandering  fouls  among 
The  thoufands  of  his  iheep  : 

He  feeds  his  flock,  he  calls  their  names,. 

His  bofom  bears  the  tender  lambs. 

IV. 

To  this  dear  Surety's  ha: 

My  foul,  commend  thy  caufe  3. 

He  anfwers  and  fulfils 

His  Father's  broken  laws  : 
Believing  fouls  now  free  are  fet ; 
For  ChriH  hath  paid  the  dreadful  debt, 
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v. 

Our  Advocate  appears 

For  our  defence  on  high  ; 

The  Father  bows  his  ears, 

And  lays  his  thunder  by  : 
Not  all  that  hell,  or  fin,  can  fay, 
Shall  turn  his  heart,  his  love  away. 

VI. 

Should  all  the  hofts  of  death, 

And  powers  of  hell  unknown, 

Put  their  moll  dreadful  forms 

Of  rage  and  mifchief  on  ; 
We  fhall  be  fafe,  while  Chrift  difplay3 
Superior  power  and  guardian  grace. 

12  2.     The  BleJJings  of  a  View  of  Heaven* 

I. 

"\X7'hen  we  behold  the  heavenly  Hate, 

The  reft  that  doth  thy  faints  await„ 
What  ftreams  of  comfort  fill  the  foul ! 
What  Hoods  of  blifs  around  us  roll! 

1 1. 
Above  the  world  by  faith  we  rife, 
And  tafte  the  joys  above  the  ftdes  ; 
With  angels  feaft,  with  angels  join 
In  hymns  immortal  and  divine. 

1 1 1. 
On  wings  of  love  ft  ill  upwards  borne,. 
Downward  we  look  with  holy  fcorn  ^ 
The  pains  and  pleafures  of  this  life 
Afford  us  neither  joy  nor  grief* 
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IV. 

While  we  enjo-  this  blifsful  fight 
With  hearts  o'erwhe]  fweet  delight* 

Vre  long  to  reach  the  heavenly  iliore, 
And  fee  this  evii  world  no  more. 

v. 
O  how  &  to  fin  again  ! 

'Tis  fin  alone  that  gives  us  pain  ; 
We  wifn  to  melt  in  tears  of  blood, 
Becaufe  vre  fin  againft  our  God. 

VI. 

But  what  are  all  thefe  taftes  of  love 
To  thofe  we  (hall  enjoy  above  ? 
Juft  as  a  drop  to  all  the  fea, 
A  moment  to  eternity. 

VII. 

Did  worldlings  know  the  joys  we  feel, 
How  glorious,  how  unfpeakable, 
No  more  they'd  feed  on  hulks  with  fwine, 
But  feafl  with  us  on  love  divine. 

VIII. 

Sinners,  who  feed  on  wine  and  lufl, 
And  with  the  ferpent  lick 
Come,  talle  the  itreams  that  heae  below 
From  the  rich  wells  of  Sion  flow. 

IX. 

Saints,  who  have  tabled  of  this  grace, 
Drink  more  and  m:;e  with  thankialnzfs 
Drink  heavenly  wine,  eat  heavenlv  food, 
And  feaft  till  you  are  hli'd  with  God. 
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123-     Sinners  of  'whom  I  am  Chief. 
I. 
"T\id  ever  one  of  Adam's  race 

Coft  thee,  my  Lord,  more  toil  and  grace 
Than  I  have  done,  before  my  foul 
Could  yield  to  thy  divine  controul  ? 

1 1. 
How  great  the  power,  how  vaft  the  fway, 
That  firft  conftrain'd  me  to  obey  ! 
How  large  the  grace  thou  didft  impart, 
That  conquered  fin,  and  won  my  heart ! 

in. 
Vile  was  my  heart,  deep  plung'd  in  fin  ; 
A  difmal  den  of  thieves  within, 
Where  every  lull  prefum'd  to  dwell, 
The  hateful  progeny  of  hell. 

IV. 

A  deep  apoftate  from  my  God, 
I  trampled  on  the  Saviour's  blood  ; 
I  fcorn'd  his  mercy,  mock'd  his  pain, 
And  crucify'd  my  Lord  again. 

v. 
But,  lo!  the  chief  of  fmners  now 
Is  brought  before  thy  throne  to  bow  ; 
Surely  this  mighty  power  from  thee 
Can  conquer  all  that  conquers  me. 

VI. 

Hail,  deareft  Lord,  my  choice!!  love, 
By  pity  drawn  from  realms  above, 
I  wonder  at  that  grace  of  thine, 
That  won  a  heart  fo  vile  as  mine. 
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124.     Jcfu*  tfi*  Sinner  s  Co?ifidence* 

1. 
TXThen  Jefus,  our  Shepherd,  is  near, 
How  quickly  all  forrows  depart ! 
New  glories  around  us  appear, 
New  fpirits  enliven  the  heart : 
•  His  prefence  gives  peace  to  the  foul, 
And  fatan  affaults  us  in  vain  ; 
If  Jefus  his  power  controul, 
His  malice  we  boldly  difdain. 

11. 
But,  ah !  what  a  change  do  we  find, 

When  Jefus  withdraws  from  our  fight ! 
Our  fears  all  return  to  the  mind, 

Our  day  is  foon  changed  into  night* 
Then  fatan  his  efforts  renews, 

To  vex  and  enfnare  us  again  : 
Our  pleafing  enjoyments  we  lofe, 

And  only  lament  and  complain. 

in. 
By  what  we  fo  often  pafs  thro', 

We  learn  our  own  weaknefs  to  know  5 
We  learn  what  the  Shepherd  can  do, 

How  much  to  his  mercy  we  owe. 
'Tis  he  who  fupports  us  thro*  all, 

Poor  finners  he  loves  to  fuflain  : 
He  anfwers  our  prayer  when  we  call, 

And  then  we  can  praife  him  again, 
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IV. 

Why,  then,  fhcukl  we  murmur  and  grieve, 

Since  jefus  is  always  the  fame  ? 
He  promifes  never  to  leave 

The  foul  that  confides  in  his  name  : 
To  fave  us  from  all  that  we  fear, 

Himfelf  he  refign'd  to  be  flain  ; 
We  truft  that  he  fill  will  appear, 

To  cherifh  and  comfort  again, 
v. 
While  here,  in  an  enemy's  land, 

We  cannot  be  always  at  peace  ; 
If  Jefus,  our  friend,  is  at  hand, 

We,  fure,  (hall  have  timely  releafe  : 
Ere  long  he  will  bid  us  remove 

From  regions  of  forrow  and  grief, 
To  reft  in  his  prefence  above, 

And  give  us  eternal  relief. 

125'.     God  glorious,  and  Sinners  fa<ved+ 

1. 

"Tather,  how  wide  thy  glory  fhines ! 
•       How  high  thy  wonders  rife ! 
Known  thro'  the  earth  by  thoufand  figns, 
By  thoufands  thro*  the  Ikies. 
11. 
Thofe  mighty  orbs  proclaim  thy  power ; 

Their  motions  fpeak  thy  will : 
And  on  the  wings  of  every  hour 
We  read  thy  patience  ftill. 
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III* 

But,  when  we  view  thy  great  defign 

To  fave  rebellious  worms, 
Where  vengeance  and  companion  mine 

In  their  divined  forms ; 

IV. 

Our  thoughts  are  loft  in  joyful  awe ; 

We  love  and  we  adore  : 
The  firft  archangel  never  faw 

So  much  of  God  before. 
v. 
Here  the  whole  Deity  is  known ; 

Nor  dares  a  creature  guefs, 
W7hich  of  the  glories  brighter!  (hone, 

The  juftice,  or  the  grace. 

VI. 

When  fmners  broke  the  Father's  laws, 

Thy  dying  Son  atones : 
O  the  fweet  myfteries  of  his  crofs ! 

The  triumph  of  his  groans ! 

VII. 

Now  the  full  glories  of  the  Lamb 

Adorn  the  heavenly  plains  ; 
Bright  feraphs  chaunt  Immanuel's  name, 

And  bring  their  choiceft  ftrains. 

VIII. 

O  may  I  bear  fome  humble  part 

In  that  immortal  fong ! 
Wonder  and  joy  (hall  tune  my  heart, 

And  love  command  my  tongue* 
M 


C    i"   ] 

126.      A  Song  for  Pilgrims. 

I. 

A  wake,  our  fouls,  away,  our  fears  ; 

Let  every  trembling  thought  be  gone  : 
Awake,  and  run  the  heavenly  race, 
And  put  a  cheerful  courage  on. 
11. 
True,  'tis  a  {trait  and  thorny  road, 

And  mortal  fpirits  tire  and  faint ; 
But  Jefus  is  the  mighty  God, 

Who  feeds  the  ftrength  of  every  faint. 
in. 
From  thee,  the  ever-flowing  fpring, 

Believers  drink  a  frefh  fupply  ; 
While  fuch  as  truft  their  native  ftrength, 
Will  melt  away,  and  droop,  and  die. 

IV. 

Swift  as  an  eagle  cuts  the  air, 

O  may  we  mount  to  thine  abode ! 

On  wings  of  love  to  Jefus  fly, 

Nor  tire  amidft  the  heavenly  road  ! 

127.     Chrljl  the  Siwiers  Sacrifice. 

1. 

'All  ye  that  pafs  by, 
To  Jefus  draw  nigh, 
To  you  is  it  nothing  that  Jefus  mould  die  ? 

Our  ranfom  and  peace, 

Our  furety  he  is, 
Come,  fee  if  there  ever  was  forrow  like  his. 
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II. 

The  Lord,  in  the  day 

Of  his  anger,  did  lay 
Our  fins  on  the  Lamb,  and  he  bore  them  away : 

Ke  dy'd  to  atone 

For  fins  not  his  own ; 
The  Father  hath  punifn'd  for  us  his  dear  Son. 

in. 

Come,  lift  up  your  eyes 

At  Jefus's  cries, 
Behold  how  he  furfers  !  how  patient  he  dies ! 

For  fmners  like  me 

He  dies  on  the  tree ; 
His  death  is  accepted,  the  finner  is  free. 

IV. 

O  may  we  approve 

This  wonderful  love  ! 
"A  wonder  to  all  both  below  and  above! 

Love  mov'd  him  to  die; 

This  therefore  we  err, 
Our  Jefus  has  lov'd  us,  we  cannot  fay  why, 

v. 

But  this  we  can  tell, 

Helov'd  us  fo  well, 
By  lofing  his  life  he  redeem'd  us  from  hell : 

Ke  ranfonvd  our  race  ; 

O  how  mall  we  praife, 
Or  worthily  ting,  his  unfpeakable  grace ! 
M  z 
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128.     The  Same.     Second  Part. 

i. 

r\  god  of  all  grace, 

Thy  mercy  we  praife, 
Thy  Son  thou  haft  given  to  die  in  our  place ! 

He  came  from  above 

Our  curfe  to  remove, 
He,  loving,  did  love  us,  becaufe  he  would  love* 
II. 

What  tho'  we  withftood, 

And  fled  from  our  God, 
Yet  ftill  there  is  mercy  thro*  Jefus's  blood  : 

O  let  us  embrace 

The  ranfoming  grace 
Of  him  who  hath  fuffer'd  and  dy  *d  in  our  place ! 
in. 

Salvation  to  God 

Who  carry'd  our  load,  [blood! 

And  purchas'd  our  lives  with  the  price  of  his 

Thus  mercy  is  free 

For  finners  like  me, 
Who  hunger  and  thirft  for  redemption  by  thee. 

VI. 

When  time  is  no  more, 

We  ftill  mall  adore 
The  mercy  of  Chrift  without  bottom  or  more : 

Our  Saviour  and  friend 

His  love  (hall  extend  ; 
It  knows  no  beginning,  and  never  (hall  end. 
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V. 

For  finners  alone 

Did  Jefus  atone, 
Cur  debt  he  hath  paid,  and  our  penalty  borne  : 

And  ihall  he  not  have 

The  lives  which  he  gave 
An  infinite  ranfom,  for  ever  to  lave  ? 

VI. 

Yes,  Lord,  we  are  thine  ; 

O  may  we  rengn 
Our  fouls  to  be  fill'd  with  the  fulnefs  divine! 

We  yield  thee  thine  own,    . 

To  ferve  thee  alone  ; 
Thy  will  upon  earth,  as  in  heaven,  be  done. 

I  29.     Adoration  of  Di-ine  Mercy. 

1. 
Pome,  happy  fouls,  approach  your  God 

With  new  melodious  fongs ; 
Come,  tender  to  Almighty  Grace 
The  tribute  of  vour  tono-ues. 
II. 
So  ftrange,  fo  boundlefs  was  the  love 

That  pity'd  dying  men, 
The  Father  fent  his  equal  Son 
To  give  them  life  again. 
in. 
Thy  hands,  dear  Jefus,  were  not  arm'd 

With  a  revenging  rod ; 
No  hard  commiflion  to  perforin 
The  vengeance  of  a  God, 
M  j 
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IV. 

But  all  was  mercy,  all  was  mild, 

And  wrath  forfook  the  throne, 
When  Chrlil  on  his  kind  errand  came, 

And  brought  falvation  down, 
v. 
Here,  Tinners,  you  may  heal  your  wounds, 

And  wipe  your  forrows  dry  ; 
Trull  in  the  mighty  Saviour's  name, 

And  you  {hail  never  die. 

VI, 

O  deareft  Lord,  make  every  foul 

Accept  thine  offer'd  grace  : 
Then  will  we  blefs  the  Saviour's  love, 

And  give  the  Father  praife. 

130.      Chrift  exalted, 

I. 

C\  the  delights,  the  heavenly  joys, 

The  glories  of  the  place, 
Where  Jefus  (beds  the  brighter!  beams 
Of  his  o'erflowing  grace  ! 
1 1. 
Sweet  majefty  and  awful  love 

Sit  fmiling  on  his  brow, 
Whilft  all  his  glorious  ranks  above 
At  humble  diftance  bow* 
in. 
Princes  to  his  imperial  throne 

Bend  their  bright  fceptres  down  ; 
Dominions,  powers,  and  thrones  rejoice 
To  fee  him  wear  the  crown. 
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IV. 

His  head,  that  dear  majeftic  head, 

Which  cruel  thorns  did  wound, 
Lo!  what  immortal  glories  fhine, 

And  circle  it  around  ! 
v. 
This  is  the  Saviour  God  and  Man, 

Whom  we  unfeen  adore; 
But  when  cur  eyes  behold  his  face, 

Our  hearts  fhall  love  him  more. 

VI. 

Lord,  Cti  our  fpirits  all  on  fire 

To  fee  thy  blefs'd  abode  ; 
And  tune  our  hearts  to  fmg  the  praife 

Of  our  incarnate  God  ! 

1. 3  I .      God  faithful  to  his  Word. 

I. 

T)egix,  my  tongue,  fome  heavenly  theme, 

Prepare  my  heart,  to  fing 
The  mighty  works,  and  mightier  name, 
Of  Chrift  our  heavenly  King. 
11. 
Tell  of  his  wondrous  faithfulnefs, 
And  found  his  power  abroad  ; 
Sing  the  fweet  promife  of  his  grace, 
And  promife-keeping  God. 
hi. 
Proclaim  falvation  from  the  Lord, 

For  wretched  dying  men  ; 
Whofe  hand  hath  writ  the  facred  word 
With  an  immortal  pen. 
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IV. 

Engrav'd  as  in  eternal  brafs 

The  mighty  promife  mines  ; 
Nor  can  the  powers  of  darknefs  rafe 

Thofe  everlafting  lines. 
v„ 
The  facred  word  of  grace  is  ftrong 

As  that  which  built  the  Ikies  ; 
The  voice  that  rolls  the  ftars  along 

Spoke  all  the  promifes. 

VI. 

O  might  I  hear  thine  heavenly  tongue 
But  whifper,  Thou  art  mine  ! 

Thofe  gentle  words  mould  raife  my  fong 
To  notes  almoft  divine. 

VII. 

Then  would  my  leaping  heart  rejoice, 
And  think  my  heaven  fecure  : 

Give  me  to  hear  thy  pardoning  voice, 
And  faith  deiires  no  more. 

132.      Adoration  of  Chrljl, 

I. 

C\  thou,  in  whom  the  Gentiles  trufl, 

Thou  only  holy,  only  juft, 
Tune  all  our  fouls  to  praife  thy  name, 
Jefus !  unchangeable !  the  fame  ! 

11. 
If  angels,  while  to  thee  they  fing, 
Wrap  up  their  faces  in  their  wing, 
How  lhall  we,  finful  dud,  draw  nigh 
The  great,  the  awful  Deity  \ 
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III. 
Glory  to  thee,  aufpicious  Lamb  ! 
Thou  holy  Lord,  thou  great  I  Am  ! 
Thy  matchlefs  power,  thy  grace  we  blefs, 
Our  joy,  our  peace,  our  righteoufnefs ! 

IV. 

Live,  ever-glorious  Jefus !  live, 
Worthy  all  bleflings  to  receive  ; 
Worthy  on  high  enthron'd  to  fit, 
With  every  power  beneath  thy  feet ! 

I33»     The  Same, 
I. 

T  et  us  all  unite  to  blefs 

Jefus  Chrift,  our  joy  and  peace  : 
Let  our  praife  to  him  be  given, 
High  at  God's  right  hand  in  heaven. 

ii. 
Mailer,  lo  !  to  thee  we  bow, 
Thou  art  Lord,  and  only  thou  ; 
Hail,  thou  bleiTed  Virgin's  feed ! 
Endlefs  glory  crown  thy  head  ! 

in. 
All  thine  angels  ceafelefs  fing, 
Thee  our  Prophet,  Prieft,  and  King ; 
Worthy  is  thy  name  of  praife, 
Full  of  glory,  full  of  grace ! 

IV. 

Thou  haft  gladfome  tidings  brought 
Gf  falvation  by  thee  wrought ; 
Wrought  for  all  thy  church  ;  and  we 
Wcrfhip  in  their  company. 
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V. 

We,  thy  little  flock,  adore 
Thee,  the  Lord,  for  evermore  : 
Ever  with  us  fhew  thy  love, 
Till  we  join  thy  hods  above. 

134.     A  Farcwel  to  the  World. 

1. 
C\  tell  me  no  more 

Of  earthly  vain  ftore  ; 
The  time  for  fuch  trifles,  thro'  mercy,  is  o'er* 
11. 
A  Canaan  I've  found 
Where  true  joys  abound, 
*Tis  heavenly  dwelling  on  that  happy  ground, 
in. 
The  fouls  that  believe, 
In  paradife  live, 
And  me  in  that  number  may  Jefus  receive  ! 

IV. 

No  mortal  doth  know 

What  he  can  bellow, 
What  life,  love  and  comfort:  go  after  him,  go. 
v. 

Ah!  do  not  delay, 

Chrill  calls  thee  away  ; 
Rife,  follow  thy  Saviour,  and  blefs  the  glad  day. 

VI. 

And  when  I  fhall  die, 
"  Receive  me/'  I'll  cry  ; 
For  Jefus  hath  lov'd  me,  I  cannot  fay  why. 
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VII. 

But  this  I  do  find, 
We  two  are  To  join'd, 
He'll  not  live  in  glory,  and  leave  me  behind. 

VIII. 

And  now  I'm  in  care 
My  neighbours  may  fhare  [dare  ? 

Thefe  blefiings :  To  feek  them  will  none  of  you 

IX. 

In  bondage,,  O  why, 
And  death  will  you  lie, 
When  Jefus  allures  you  free  grace  is  fo  nigh  ? 

135.     Chrift  our  great  Melchifedec* 

1. 
T^hou  dear  Redeemer,  dying  Lamb, 

We  love  to  hear  of  thee  ; 
No  mufic  like  thy  charming  name 

Doth  found  fo  fweet  to  me. 
O  let  us  ever  hear  thy  voice 

In  mercy  to  us  fpeak, 
And  in  our  Prieft  we  will  rejoice, 

Thou  great  Melchifedec ! 
11. 
Our  Jefus  fhall  be  (till  our  theme, 

While  in  this  world  we  ftay ; 
We'll  fing  our  Jefu's  lovely  name, 

When  all  things  elfe  decay. 
When  we  appear  in  yonder  cloud, 

With  all  thy  favour'd  throng, 
Then  will  we  fing  more  fweet,  more  loud, 

And  Chrift  (hall  be  our  fong. 
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136.     The  Same.     Pfalm  ex. 

I. 

Iesus,  our  Lord,  afcend  thy  throne, 
And  with  thy  Father  fit, 
In  Sion  fhall  thy  power  be  known, 
Till  all  thy  foes  fubmit. 
11. 
God  hath  pronoune'd  a  firm  decree, 

Nor  changes  what  he  fwore, 
Eternal  (hall  thy  Priefthood  be, 
And  Aaron's  be  no  more. 
1 1 1. 
Melchifedec,  that  wondrous  prieft, 

That  King  of  high  degree, 
That  holy  man  that  Abraham  bleft, 
Was  but  a  type  of  thee. 

IV. 

We  blefs  our  Prieft,  who  ever  lives 

To  plead  our  caufe  above  : 
We  blefs  our  King,  who  ever  gives 

The  bleflings  of  his  love. 

137.     A  Triumph  Song* 

1. 
Pome,  let  us  afcend, 

My  companion  and  friend, 
To  tafte  of  a  banquet  above  : 
If  through  mercy  divine, 
For  our  Jefus  we  pine, 
Let  us  mount  the  blefs 'd  chariot  of  love. 
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II. 

When  in  Chrlft  we  confide, 

We  are  bold  to  outride 
The  ftorms  of  affliction  beneath  : 

With  the  prophet  we  foar 

To  that  heavenly  more, 
And  outfly  all  the  arrows  of  death, 
1 1 1. 

By  faith  we  are  come 

To  our  permanent  home, 
By  hope  we  the  rapture  improve ; 

By  love  we  ilill  rife, 

And  look  down  on  the  fkies, 
For  the  heaven  of  heavens  is  love. 

IV. 

Who  on  earth  can  conceive, 

How  happy  we  live 
In  the  city  of  God  the  great  King ! 

What  a  concert  of  praife, 

When  our  Jefus's  grace 
The  whole  heavenly  company  fing  ! 

v. 

What  a  rapturous  fong, 
When  the  glorify  'd  throng 

In  the  fpirit  of  harmony  join  ! 
Join  all  ye  glad  choirs, 
Hearts,  voices,  and  lyres, 

For  the  burden  is  mercy  divine* 
N 
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Hallelujah,  they  cry, 

Tc  the  King  of  the  fkv, 
To  the  great  everlaitihg  I  Am  ; 

To  the  Lamb  that  was  Hain, 

And  liveth  again  : 
Hallelujah,  to  God  and  the  Lamb  I 
1 3  8.      Worthy  the  Lamb. 

■_  i. 

r^  lory  to  God  on  high  ? 
Let  earth  and'  fkies  reply  ; 

Praife  ye  his  name  : 
His  love  and  grace  adore, 
'V  ho  all  our  fbrrows  bore  ; 
Sing  aloud  evermore, 

Worthy  the  Lamb, 
ii. 
Jefus,  our  Lord  and  God, 
Bore  fin's  tremendous  load, 

Praife  ye  his  name  : 
Tell  what  his  arm  hath  clone, 
What  fpoils  from  death  he  won ; 
Sing  his  great  name  alone  ; 

Worthy  the  Lamb, 
in. 
While  they  around  the  throne, 
Cheerfully  join  in  one, 

Praifing  his  name  : 
They  who  have  felt  his  blood 
Sealing  their  peace  with  God» 
Sound  his  dear  fame  abroad, 

Worthy  the  Lamb, 
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IV. 

Join  all  yc  ranfom'd  race, 
Our  holy  Lord  to  blefs ; 

Praife  ye  his  name  : 
In  him  we  will  rejoie^ 
And  make  a  joyful  noife, 
Shouting  with  heart  and  voice, 

Worthy  the  La^nb. 
v. 
What  though  we  change  our  place, 
Yet  we  fhall  never  ccafe 

Prai&ig  his  name  : 
To  him  our  fongs  we  bring, 
Hail  him  our  gracious  King* 
And  without  ceafing,  fing 

Worthy  the  Lamb. 

VI. 

Then  let  the  hofts  above, 
In  realms  of  endlefs  love, 

Praife  his  dear  name  : 
To  him  afcribed  be 
Honour  and  majefty, 
Thro'  all  eternity  ; 

Worthy  the  Lamb. 

139.     Glory  and  Grace  in  the  T  erf  on  ofChrift* 

1. 
TNJow  to  the  Lord,  a  noble  fong  ; 

Awake,  my  foul ;  awake,  my  tongue; 
Adore  his  great  eternal  name, 
And  all  his  boundlefs  love  proclaim* 
N  2 
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II. 

See  where  it  fhines  in  Jefu's  face, 
The  brighter!:  image  of  his  grace  ! 
God,  in  the  perfon  of  his  Son, 
Hath  all  his  mightieft  works  outdone. 

iir. 
Grace  !  tis  a  fweet,  a  charming  theme  ; 
Exult,  my  foul,  at  Jefu's  name  : 
Ye  angels,  dwell  upon  the  found  ; 
Ye  heavens,  reflect  it  to  the  ground. 

IV. 

O  that  we  all  may  reach  the  place, 
Where  he  unveils  his  lovely  face  ; 
Where  all  his  beauties   we  behold, 
And  fing  his  name  to  harps  of  gold  ! 

140.     F referring  Grace* 
1. 
TTo  God,  the  only  wife, 

Our  Saviour  and.  our  King, 
Let  all  the  faints  below  the  ikies 
Their  humble  praifes  bring. 

11. 
'Tis  his  almighty  love, 
His  counfel  and  his  care> 
Preferves  us  fafe  from  lin  and  death, 
And  every  hurtful  fnare. 

in. 
He  will  prefent  his  faints 
UnblemifiYd  and  complete, 
Before  the  glory  of  his  face, 
With  joys  divinely  great. 


[     M7     ] 

IV. 

Then  all  the  chofen  feed 
"Shall  meet  around  the  throne, 

Shall  blefs  the  conduct  of  his  grace, 
And  make  his  wonders  known. 

v. 
To  our  redeeming  God, 
Wifdom  and  power  belongs ; 

Crown'd  with  immortal  majefty, 
And  prais'd  in  endlefs  fongs. 


141.     Fa?iting  to  praife* 

O 


I. 
what  mall  we  do 
Our  Saviour  to  praife  ; 
So  faithful  and  true, 

So  plenteous  in  grace  ; 
So  ftrong  to  deliver, 

So  good  to  redeem, 
The  weakeft  believer 
That  hangs  upon  him  1 
11, 
How  happy  the  man 

Whofe  heart  is  fet  free, 
The  people  that  can 
Be  joyful  in  thee! 
Their  joy  is  to  walk  in 

The  light  of  thy  face, 
And  ftill  they  are  talking^ 
Of  Jefus's  grace. 
N  3 
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III. 

Their  daily  delight 

Shall  be  in  thy  name ; 
Alone  through  thy  right* 

Salvation  they  claim  : 
Thy  righteoufnefs  wearing, 

And  cleans'd  by  thy  blood, 
Bold  fhall  they  appear,  in 

The  prefence  of  God. 

IV. 

For  thou  art  their  boaft, 

Their  glory,  their  power* 
And  we  alfo  trufl 

To  fee  the  glad  hour, 
Our  fouls*  new  creation, 

Our  life  from  the  dead* 
The  day  of  falvation, 

That  lifts  up  the  head. 


On  thy  mighty  power 

Teach  us  to  rely, 
All  evil  before 

Thy  prefence  muft  fly  ; 
Come,  Jefus,  our  Saviour, 

And  never  depart ; 
For  ever  and  ever, 

Come,  dwell  in  each  heart, 
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142.      Dedication  to  God, 
1. 
T  ord,  when  my  thoughts  delight  to  rove 
^  Amid  the  wonders  of  thy  love, 
The  fight  revives  my  drooping  heart, 
And  bids  invading  fears  depart. 

1 1. 
Guilty  and  weak,  to  thee  I  fly, 
On  thine  atoning  blood  rely  ; 
And  on  thy  righteoufnefs  depend, 
My  Lord,  my  Saviour,  and  my  Friend. 

in. 
Be  all  my  heart,  and  all  my  days, 
Devoted  to  thy  Angle  praife, 
And  let  my  glad  obedience  prove, 
How  much  I  owe,  how  much  I  love. 

143.      Praife  fo  r  electing  L  0  ve . 
1. 
IUhat  a  merciful  Saviour  is  ours ! 

What  fulnefs  of  grace  he  difplays ! 
Not  one  of  the  heavenly  powers 
Can  equal  his  excellent  praife. 
Then  how  mall  poor  finners  declare 
His  tendernefs,  mercy  and  love, 
Who  foon  (hall  be  brought  to  appear 
To  triumph  in  heaven  above  ? 

n. 
When  down  to  the  regions  of  hell 
Poor  finners  are  running  apace, 
Of  wonderful  mercy  we  tell, 
Of  infinite  riches  and  grace  ! 
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'Twas  Jefus  triumphantly  came 
Omnipotent  love  to  reveal ; 
Our  pardon  he  dies  to  proclaim, 
His  Spirit  he  gives  as  the  feal. 

in. 
Eternally  fix'd  in  his  love, 
*The  {inner  he'll  never  reject  i 
Nor  ever  his  mercy  remove 
From  one  of  the  happy  el  eel. 
In  faithf  ulnefs  will  he  not  keep 
The  fouls  that  were  given  to  him  ? 
He  has  not  a  lamb  or  a  fheep 
But  what  he  will  furely  redeem. 

IV. 

But  fhall  we  continue  in  {in, 
That  grace  may  prevail  and  abound  ? 
May  what  thou  doit  kindly  begin, 
Dear  Saviour,  in  glory  be  crown'd ! 
Thofe  idols  for  ever  remove 
That  drive  in  my  heart  for  a  place, 
That  holinefs  ever  may  prove 
Th'  effeel;  of  diftinguifhing  grace. 

1 44.      Unchangeable  Love* 
1. 
Tf  Jefus  is  ours, 

We  have  a  true  friend  ; 
His  goodnefs  endures 

The  fame  to  the  end. 
Our  comforts  may  vary, 

Our  frames  may  decline ; 
We  cannot  mifcarry, 
Our  aid  is  divine. 
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II. 

Can  women  forget 

Their  fucklings  at  home, 
And  cruelly  treat 

The  fruit  of  their  womb  ? 
Yet  God  hath  engraven 

Our  names  on  his  hand, 
Our  building  in  heaven 

For  ever  (hall  Hand, 
i  ii. 
A  moment  he  hid 

The  light  of  his  face  5 
Yet  firmly  decreed 

To  fave  us  by  grace. 
And  tho'  he  reprov'd  us, 

And  frill  mould  reprove, 
Yet  ever  he  lov'd  us, 

And  ever  will  love. 

IV. 

When  men  can  reveal 

The  height  of  the  fides, 
And  certainly  tell 

Where  earth's  centre  lies ; 
Then  Ifrael's  defection 

And  treacherous  ways, 
Shall  canfe  their  rejection 

From  glory  and  grace. 
v. 
Tho'  God  may  delay 

To  fnew  us  his  light, 
And  heavinefs  mav 

Endure  for  a  night ; 
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Yet  joy  in  the  morning 
Shall  furely  abound ; 

No  fhadow  of  turning 
In  Jefus  is  found. 

VI. 

Then  tune  every  firing 

To  Jefus's  name ; 
With  angels  we  fing 

The  fong  of  the  Lamb. 
Thee  every  believer  . 

Shall  joyfully  praife, 
The  bountiful  giver 

Of  glory  and  grace. 

1 45 .     Gratitude* 


*YKJ  hat  mall  we  render  unto  thee, 

Thou  glorious  Lord  of  life  and  power  ? 
Teach  us  to  bow  the  humble  knee, 
Teach  us  with  thankfulnefs  t' adore; 
To  praife  thee  as  thy  faints  above, 
To  praife  thee  for  thy  wondrous  love. 

ii. 

When,  like  loft  fheep,  we  wander'd  wide, 
And  left  the  watchful  Shepherd's  eye  ; 
When  borne  along  th'  impetuous  tide 
Of  this  world's  fin  and  vanity  ; 

Then  Jefus  from  the  heavens  came  down 

To  fave  us  by  his  grace  alone. 
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in. 

He  bore  our  fins  upon  the  tree, 
To  feek  and  fave  the  loll  he  came; 
There  way  he  bound,  to  fer  us  free 
From  death  and  everlaiting  fhanie : 
The  captive  flock  fro|n  hell  was  freed, 
And  ranfom'd  when  their  Shepherd  bled. 

IV. 

Before  the  Father's  awful  throne 
Our  merciful  High  Prieit  yet  Hands, 
And,  interceding  for  his  own, 
The  purchased  remnant  now  demands ; 
His  people's  everlafting  friend, 
Who  loving — loves  them  to  the  end, 

v. 

May  we,  his  banifh'd  ones,  rejoice, 
Him  for  our  Lord  and  God  to  own, 
To  take  him  as  our  only  choice, 
And  cleave  to  him,  in  love,  alone : 
Still  growing  up  in  holinefs, 
Till  calFd  to  meet  in  realms  of  peace, 

VI. 

Then  (hall  our  grateful  fongs  abound, 

And  every  tear  be  wip'd  away ; 

No  fin,  no  forrow  fhall  be  found, 

No  night  o'ercloud  that  endlefs  day : 
O  praife  him  !  all  beneath,  above, 
O  praife  him !  praife  the  God  of  love» 
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146.     Ifaiah  xliv.  23* 

I* 

Ve  heavens,  rejoice 

In  Jefus's  grace  ^ 
Let  earth  make  a  noife. 

And  echo  his  praife  : 
The  great  congregation, 

Below  and  above, 
Redeem'd  by  his  paflion, 

Shall  fing  of  his  love* 

11. 

Ye  mountains  and  vales, 

In  praifes  abound ; 
Ye  hills  and  ye  dales, 

Continue  the  found. 
Break  forth  into  finging, 

Ye  trees  of  the  wood, 
For  Jefus  is  bringing 

Loft  finners  to  God. 

in. 

Atonement  he  made 

For  each  of  his  own ; 
Their  debt  he  hath  paid, 

Their  work  he  hath  done : 
With  glad  exultation 

His  triumph  proclaim, 
Afcribing  falvation 

To  God  and  the  Lamb# 
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1 47.     Who  is  he  that  condemneth  t 

I. 

Cing,  ye  faints,  by  grace  defended, 
^  Walking  in  fweet  liberty, 
Since  the  Saviour  us  befriended 

By  his  dying  on  the  tree! 
Such  as  find  him,  find  a  fweetnefs, 

Deep,  myflerious,  and  unknown* 
As  at  once  creates  a  meetnefs 

To  enjoy  a  heavenly  throne, 

Satan  now  may  come  and  try  us, 

Chrift  will  difappoint  his  aim; 
Tho*  his  fiery  darts  pafs  by  us, 

We  fhall  ne'er  be  put  to  fhame. 
While  in  thee  we  find  falvation, 

Let  who  will  our  fouls  condemn, 
There  remains  no  condemnation 

For  the  fouls  thou  didil  redeem. 

1 11* 
Tho'  by  man  we  are  rejected, 

Tho'  the  world  mould  us  defpife ; 
While  alone  by  thee  refpedted, 

We  can  wipe  our  weeping  eyes. 
Tho'  our  confciences  accufe  us 

Of  our  fins  and  follies  paft  ; 
Thou  wilt  never,  Lord,  refufe  us, 

But  wilt  love  us  to  the  lafU 
O 


[     146    3 

IV. 

Tho*  no  fingle  foul  approves  us, 

Still  oar  hopes  are  none  the  lefs, 
While  the  loving  Saviour  loves  us, 

Fills  us  with  fweet  joy  and  peace. 
Lord,  accompliuVall  our  wifhes, 

With  full  glory  on  us  fhine; 
Kifs  our  hearts  with  holy  kiffes,* 

Better  is  thy  love  than  wine* 

1 48-.     A  Song  of  Praife. 
1. 

poME,   thou  font  of  every  bleffing, 

Tune  our  hearts  to  fmg  thy  grace ; 
Streams  of  mercy  never  ceafing, 

Call  for  fongs  of  loudeft  praife  : 
Teach  us  fome  melodious  fonnet, 

Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above  ; 
Praife  the  mount — O  fix  us  on  it, 

Mount  of  God's  unchanging  love ! 

11. 

Here  we  raife  our  Eben-Ezer, 

Hither  by  thine  help  we're  come  : 
Trufting,  Lord,  by  thy  good  pleafure, 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home : 
Jefus  fought  us  all  when  ftrangers,  • 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God ; 
He,  to  refcue  us  from  dangers, 

Interpos'd  his  precious  blood. 
♦Cant.  i.  2. 
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III. 

Oh !   to  grace  what  mighty  debtors 

Daily  we're  conftrain'd  to  be ! 
Let  that  grace,  like  loving  fetters, 

Bind  our  wandering  hearts  to  thee  : 
Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  we  feel  them, 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  of  love  ; 
Take  oar  hearts;    O  take,  and  feal  them  ! 

Seal  them  from  thy  courts  above. 

149.     The  Lord  our  Shepherd.    Pfalm  xxiii. 
1. 
The  Lord  fupplies  his  people's  need, 

Jehovah  is  his  name  : 
In  paftures  fair  he  makes  us  {ecd 
Befide  the  living  ft  ream. 
II. 
He  brings  our  wandering  fpirits  back, 

When  we  forfake  his  ways, 
And  leads  us,  for  his  mercy's  fake, 
In  paths  of  truth  and  grace, 
in. 
When  walking  thro'  the  (hades  of  death, 

His  prefence  is  our  ftay  : 
A  word  of  his  fupporting  breath 
Drives  all  our  fears  away. 

IV. 

His  hand,  in  fight  of  all  our  foes, 

Doth  ftill  our  table  fpread  ; 
Our  cups  with  bleflings  overflows, 

His  oil  anoints  our  head.  O  2 
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v. 

The  fure  provisions  of  our  God 

Attend  us  all  our  days  : 
May  his  dear  houfe  be  our  abode, 

And  all  our  works  his  praife  ! 

150.     Praife  to  the  Redeemer* 
1. 
Degin,  ye  faints,  the  happy  fong. 
Let  love  infpire  the  theme ; 
'Tis  Jefus's  grace, 
That  calls  for  our  praife, 
'Twas  Jefus  alone  did  redeem. 

11. 
When  juftice  fix'd  the  dinner's  fate 
In  endlefs  woe  to  dwell ; 
'Twas  Jefus  that  flood 
Refifting  to  blood, 
And  ranfom'd  the  fmner  from  helL 

in. 
Our  only  Advocate  and  Friend, 
The  mighty  work  he  wrought ; 
When  bowing  his  head, 
««  'Tis  fmifiVd,"  he  faid; 
O  finner,  exult  at  the  thought ! 

IV. 

A  fpotlefs  viclim  to  the  crofs 
Rimfelf  he  thus  refign'd  : 

Then  enter'd  the  grave, 

The  wretched  to  fave, 
The  poor,  and  the  halt,  and  the  blind. 


[     '49     ] 

v. 
Lo !  now  in  blifs  our  caufe  he  pleads, 
Till  we  behold  his  face  ; 
Unchangeable  love 
To  us  he  will  prove, 
Eternal  in  mercy  and  grace. 

VI. 

Then  let  us  lift  our  loudeft  praife 
To  Sion's  holy  King  ; 

He's  worthy,  we  own, 

Who  fits  on  the  throne  : 
Hofanna  to  Jefus  we  fing. 

151.      Chrift  our  Wifdom,  Righteoufnefs,  Sanc- 
tijication,  and  Redemption* 

I. 

"O  ury'd  in  fhadows  of  the  night, 

^  We  lie  till  Chrift  reftores  the  light ; 
Wifdom  defcends  to  heal  the  blind, 
And  chafe  the  darknefs  of  the  mind. 

1 1. 
Our  guilty  fouls  are  drown'd  in  tears, 
Till  his  atoning  blood  appears ; 
Then  we  awake  from  deep  diitrefs, 
And  fing,  The  Lord  our  Righteoufnefs. 

in. 
Jefus  beholds  where  fatan  reigns, 
Binding  his  llaves  in  heavy  chains : 
He  fets  the  prifoners  free,  and  breaks 
The  iron  bondage  from  their  necks.  O  3 
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IV. 

Poor  helplefs  worms  in  thee  ponefs 
Grace,  wifdom,  power,  and  righteoufnefs  j 
Thou  art  our  mighty  All,  may  we 
Give  our  whole  felves,  O  Lord,  to  thee ! 

152.     Encouragement  for  the  WeakQ 

I. 
Ve  fouls  that  are  weak, 

And  helplefs,  and  poor, 
Who  know  not  to  fpeak, 

Much  lefs  to  do  more  : 
Lo  !   here's  a  foundation 

For  comfort  and  peace!; 
In  Chrift  is  falvation, 

The  kingdom  is  his, 

IV. 

With  power  he  rules, 

And  wonders  performs  £ 
Gives  conduct  to  fools, 

And  courage  to  worms^ 
Befet  by  fore  evils 

Without  and  within, 
By  legions  of  devils, 

And  mountains  of  fin^ 

in. 
Then  be  not  afraid, 

All  power  is  given 
To  Jefus  our  Head, 

In  earth  and  in  heavens 
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Thro'  him  we  fhall  conquer 

The  mightiefl  foes  ; 
Cur  Captain  is  ftronger 

Than  all  that  oppofe. 

IV. 

His  power  from  above 

He'll  kindly  impart ; 
So  free  is  his  love  I 

So  tender  his  heart ! 
Renew'd  by  his  Spirit, 

And  wafh'd  in  his  blood, 
We  fweetly  inherit 

The  peace  of  our  God. 
v. 
Thy  grace  we  adore, 

Director  divine  ; 
The  kingdom,  and  power, 

And  glory,  are  thine : 
Preferve  us  from  running 

On  rocks,  or  on  fhelves, 
From  foes  ilrong  and  cunning, 

But  moll  from  ourfelves. 

VI. 

Reign  o'er  us  as  King  ; 

Accomplifh  thy  will ; 
And  each  of  us  bring 

To  Zion's  blefs'd  hill  ; 
There  falling  before  thee, 

And  praifing  thy  name, 
We'll  ever  adore  thee, 

For  ever  the  fame. 
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153.     Pfalm  c. 
I. 

"Defore  Jehovah's  awful  throne, 

Ye  nations  bow,  with  facred  joy, 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone ; 
He  can  create,  and  he  deftroy. 
11. 
His  fovereign  power,  without  our     d, 

Made  us  of  clay,  and  form'd  us  men  : 
And  when  like  wandering  fheep  we  ftray'd, 
He  brought  us  to  his  fold  again. 
in. 
We'll  croud  thy  gates  with  thankful  fongs, 

High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raife ; 
And  earth  with  her  ten  thoufand  tongues, 
Shall  fill  thy  courts  with  founding  praife. 

IV. 

Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  command, 

Vail  as  eternity  thy  love; 
Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  will  ftand, 

When  rolling  years  fhall  ceafe  to  move* 

1 54.     Praij'e  for  fal<vation* 

Aur  Shepherd  alone, 

The  Lord  let  us  blefs, 
Who  reigns  on  his  throne, 

The  Prince  of  our  peace ; 
Who  evermore  faves  us 

By  (bedding  his  blood  ; 
All  hail,  holy  Jefus, 

Our  Lord  and  our  God ! 
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II. 

We  thankfully  fing 
Thy  glory  and  praife, 

Thou  merciful  fpring 
Of  pity  and  grace : 

Thy  kindnefs  for  ever 
To  men  we  will  tell ; 

And  fay,  Our  dear  Saviour 

Redeems  us  from  hell. 
*> 

Hi. 

Preferve  us  in  love, 

While  here  we  abide ; 
O  never  remove 

Thy  prefence,  nor  hide 
Thy  glorious  falvation, 

Till  joyful  we  fee 
The  beautiful  vinon 

Completed  in  thee ! 

155.     The  Lord  our  Righteouffiefs* 

i. 

Jesus,  thy  blood  and  righteoufnefs 
My  beauty  are,  my  glorious  drefs : 
'Midfl  flaming  worlds  in  thefe  array'd, 
With  joy  {hall  I  lift  up  my  head. 

11. 
When  from  the  duft  of  death  I  rife 
To  take  my  manfion  in  the  fkies, 
Ev'n  then,  (hall  this  be  all  my  plea  : 
•'  Jefus  hath  liv'd  and  dy'd  for  me.5* 
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III. 

Bold  lhall  I  ftand  in  that  great  day, 
For  who  aught  to  my  charge  fhall  lay  ? 
While  thro'  thy  blood  abfolv'd  I  am, 
From  fin's  tremendous  curfe,  and  fhame. 

IV. 

Thus  Abraham,  the  friend  of  God, 
Thus  all  the  armies  bought  with  blood, 
Saviour  of  finners  thee  proclaim, 
Sinners,  of  whom  the  chief  I  am. 

v. 
This  fpotlefs  robe  the  fame  appears 
When  ruin'd  nature  finks  in  years  : 
No  age  can  change  its  glorious  hue, 
The  robe  of  Chrift  is  ever  new. 

VI. 

O !  let  the  dead  now  hear  thy  voice, 
Bid,  Lord,  thy  baninVd  ones  rejoice  ; 
Their  beauty  this,  their  glorious  drefs, 
Jefus,  The  Lord  our  Rignteoufnefs. 

I  j 6.     The  Pilgrim's  Song. 

I. 

V>  ise,  my  foul,  and  ltretch  thy  wings, 

Thy  better  portion  trace; 
Rife  from  tranfitory  things, 

Towards  heaven,  thy  native  place. 
Sun,  and  moon,  and  ftars  decay, 

Time  fhall  foon  this  earth  remove  : 
Rife,  my  foul,  and  hafte  away 

To  feats  prepar'd  above. 
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II. 

Rivers  to  the  ocean  run, 

Nor  flay  in  all  their  courfe  : 
Fire  afcending  feeks  the  fun, 

Both  fpeed  them  to  their  fource  : 
Thus  a  foul  new-born  of  God 

Pants  to  view  his  glorious  face, 
Upward  tends  to  his  abode, 

To  reft  in  his  embrace, 

in. 

Ceafe.  ye.  pilgrims,  ceafe  to  mourn; 

Prefs  onward  to  the  prize  ; 
Soon  the  Saviour  will  return 

Triumphant  in  the  ikies : 
Yet  a  feafon,  and  you  know 

Happy  entrance  will  be  given, 
All  our  forrows  left  below, 

And  earth  exchang'd  for  heaven. 

157*      The  fame. 

I. 

CTRANGERs^nd  pilgrims  here  on  earth. 

Behold  thy  lowly  followers,  Lord ; 
Call'd  to  the  work  by  fecond  birth, 
We  yield  obedience  to  thy  word, 

11. 

Gladly  the  fummons  we  obey, 
To  tread  the  paths  of  joy  and  peace  ; 
We  blefs  the  fun  that  makes  the  day, 
We  blefs  the  Sun  of  Righteoufnefs. 
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III. 

Cheer'd  by  the  healing  beams  we  rife, 
Caird  forth  by  grace  from  graves  of  fin  ; 
We  foar  aloft,  and  feek  the  Ikies, 
And  everlafting  glories  win* 

IV. 

What  tho*  with  dangers  all  around, 
WTe  combat  with  a  thoufand  foes, 
We  foon  (hall  reach  the  happy  ground 
Where  peace  prevails,  and  pleafure  flows* 

v. 
Tho'  fighs  and  grief  our  heart  ihould  heave, 
And  tears  bedew  the  way  we  tread, 
Each  downcaft  heart  thou  wilt  relieve, 
And  dry  the  tears  that  once  we  fhed. 

VI. 

Thy  hand  fuftains  the  poor  with  bread. 
The  fainting  cheers  with  Canaan's  wine ; 
The  meek  thou  wilt  in  judgment  lead, 
The  feeble  blefs  with  ftrength  divine. 

VII. 

Tho'  lofty  mountains  of  defpair 
Arife  to. fink  us  down  to  hell, 
They  mall  as  lowly  vales  appear 
Before  our  great  Zerubbabel. 

VIII. 

Hofanna  to  the  pilgrim's  Lord; 
He'll  guard  us  to  his  reft  above  : 
He  is  our  fhield  and  great  reward, 
Hofanna  to  the  God  of  love  ! 
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Ij8.      Fraife  for  Prefcr-jation,   Pfalm  cxlvi« 

I. 

pR a  i se  ye  the  Lord,  'tis  good  to  raife 
Our  hearts  and  voices  in  his  praife  ; 
His  nature  and  his  works  unite 
To  make  his  praifes  our  delight. 

ii. 
His  truth  for  ever  Hands  fee u re, 
He  faves  th' opprefs'd,  he  feeds  the  poor  ; 
He  fends  the  labouring  confluence  peace, 
And  grants  the  prifoner  fweet  releafe. 

in. 
The  Lord  hath  eyes  to  give  the  blind ; 
The  Lord  fupports  the  finking  mind  ; 
He  helps  the  ft  ranger  in  diftrefs, 
The  widow  and  the  fatherlefs. 

IV. 

His  faints  are  lovely  in  his  fight, 
He  views  his  children  with  delight ; 
He  fees  their  hopes,  knows  all  they  fear, 
Loves  and  fupports  his  image  there. 

1 59.      The  Chriftiarii  Triumph. 

1. 

XUho  can  have  greater  caufe  to  fing, 

Who  greater  caufe  to  blefs, 
Than  children  of  the  heavenly  King, 
Who  Jefus  Chrift  poffefs  \ 
P 
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IT. 

With  angel-hofts,  dear  Lord,  we  joiifc 

To  praife  thy  love  and  power, 
To  magnify  thy  grace  divine, 
Thou  wondrous  Counfellor. 

in. 
We  late  were  fatan's  captives  kd, 

And  hell  had  been  our  end, 
Hadft  thou  not  for  our  pardon  bled, 

Thou  finner's  only  friend. 

IV. 

For  this  we  ne'er  will  hold  our  tongue, 

Nor  let  our  praifes  ceafe  : 
We  evermore  will  fing  that  fong, 

The  Lord  our  Righteoufnefs. 
v. 
No  ether  Lord  we  know  but  thee, 

None  elfe  did  us  create  : 
Thy  glory  may  we  ever  be, 

O  holy  Advocate! 

VI. 

'Twas  thou,  and  only  thou,  didft  take 

The  Mediator's  place, 
When  we  the  Father's  ftatutes  brake  : 

All  hail,  thou  Prince^of  Peace ! 

VII. 

O  may  we  prove  thee  ftill  the  fame, 
Whene'er  our  need  we  fee  : 

Thou  beared:  ftill  the  Saviour's  name, 
Our  Saviour  thou  fhalt  be. 
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VI  1  I. 

No  law,  nor  fin,  nor  hell,  nor  death, 

Can  us  from  thee  divide  ; 
Give  us  to  hold  this  precious  faith, 

For  us  our  Saviour  dy'd. 

1 60.     Prai/e  to  Chrift. 

I. 
"Y'e  fervants  of  God, 
.       Your  Mailer  proclaim, 
And  publilh  abroad 

His  wonderful  name  : 
The  name  all  victorious 

Of  Jefus  extol ; 
His  kingdom  is  glorious, 

And  rules  over  all. 
1 1. 
God  ruleth  on  high, 

Almighty  to  fave, 
And  ft  ill  he  i6  nigh, 

His  prefence  we  have  : 
The  great  congregation 

His  triumph  will  fmg, 
Afcribing  fal ration 

To  Jefus  our  King, 
in. 
Salvation  to  God 

Who  fits  on  his  throne, 
Let  all  cry  aloud, 

And  honour  the  Son ; 
P  2 


Our  Jefus's  praifes 

AH  angels  proclaim, 
Fall  down  on  their  faces, 

And  worfhip  the  Lamb* 

VI. 

Then  let  us  adore, 

And  give  him  his  right, 
All  glory,  and  power, 

And  wii'dom,  and  might  ^ 
All  honour  and  blelhng 

With  angels  above, 
And  thanks  never-ceafing 

For  Jefus's  love. 

1 6 1 .     Fraife  to  the  Creator  and  Redeemer,, 

U 

T_Tow  can  we  adore, 

Or  worthily  praife, 
Thy  mercy  and  power, 

Thou  God  of  all  grace  ! 
With  honour  and  bleifmg 

Before  thee  we  fall, 
Moil  gladly  confeffing 

Thee  Father  of -all. 

1 1. 

The  heavens  and  earth, 

And  water  and  air, 
To  thee  owe  their  birth* 

Subfift  by  thy  care  j 


[    161     1 

While  angels  are  finging 

Thy  praifes  above, 
We  mortals  are  bringing 

Our  tribute  of  love. 
1 1 1. 
Thou,  Saviour,  art  one 

With  God  the  fupreme, 
His  eternal  Son, 

Co-equal  with  him  : 
Inverted  with  glory, 

On  high  doft  thou  fit, 
While  angels  adore  thee, 

And  bow  at  thy  feet, 

IV. 

How  great  was  thy  love  ! 

How  wondrous  thy  grace ! 
To  come  from  above, 

And  fave  a  loft  race ; 
And,  man  to  deliver, 

Of  woman  was  born, 
That  every  believer 

To  God  might  return. 
v. 
How  foon  will  thy  feat 

Of  judgment  appear! 
Prepare  us  to  meet, 

And  welcome  thee  there : 
Thy  witneffing  Spirit 

In  us  Ched  abroad, 
And  bid  us  inherit 

The  kingdom  of  God» 
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l62«     Heavenly  Joy  on  Earth*. 

I» 

Pome,  ye  that  love  the  Lord,. 
And  let  your  joys  be  known  : 
Join  in  a  fong  with  fweet  accord* 
While  ye  furround  the  throne.. 

11. 
The  forrows  of  the  mind 
Be  banihYd  from  this  place  ; 
Religion  never  was  delign'd 
To  make  our  pleafures  lefs. 

in. 
Let  thofe  refufe  to  fing 
Who  never  knew  our  God ; 
But  children  of  the  heavenly  King 
Will  fpeak  their  joys  abroad. 

IV. 

The  men  of  grace  have  found 
Glory  begun- below  ; 
And  heavenly  fruits,  on  earthly  ground* 
From  faith. and  hope  will  grow. 

Vo 

The  hill  of  Zion  yields 
A  thoufand  holy  fweets, 
Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields^ 
Or  walk  the  golden  ftreets. 

VI. 

Then  let  our  fongs  abound, 
And  every  tear  be  dry  ; 
WVre  marching  thro'  Immanuel's  ground. 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 
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163.      Rejoicing  in  Hope* 

I. 

C^  h  1  l  d  r  e  n  of  the  heavenly  King, 

As  ye  journey,  fweetly  iing  : 
Sing  your  Saviour's  worthy  pruife, 
Glorious  in  his  works  and  ways. 

11. 
Ye  are  travelling  home  to  God> 
In  the  way  the  lathers  trod  ; 
They  are  happy  now,  and  ye 
Soon  their  happinefs  mall  fee. 

in. 
Oh,  ye  banifh'd  feed,  be  glad  ! 
Chrift  our  Advocate  is  made; 
Us  to  fave  our  flefh  aiTumes, 
Brother  to  our  fouls  becomes. 

IV. 

Shout,  ye  little  flock,  and  bleft, 
Ye  on  Jefu's  throne  mall  reft  ; 
There  your  feat  is  now  prepar'd, 
There  your  kingdom  and  reward* 

v. 
Fear  not,  brethren,  joyful  ftand 
On  the  borders  of  your  land  ; 
Jefus  Chrift,  your  Father's  Son,. 
Bids  you  undifmay'd  go  on. 

VI. 

Lord  !  fubmiflive  make  us  go* 
Gladly  leaving  all  below  ; 
Only  Thou  our  leader  be, 
And  v/e  ftill  will  fellow  thee* 
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1 64.     The  Privileges  of  the  People  of  God* 
I. 
T>  less ed  are  the  fons  of  God, 

They  are  bought  with  Jefu's  blood, 
They  are  ranfom'd  from  the  grave, 
Life  eternal  they  fhall  have. 

11. 
God  did  love  them  in  his  Son, 
Long  before  the  world  begun ; 
They  the  feal  of  this  receive 
When  on  Jefus  they  believe. 

in. 
They  are  juftify'dby  grace, 
They  enj  oy  a  folid  peace  ; 
All  their  fins  are  wanVd  away, 
They  fhall  itand  in  God's  great  day. 

IV. 

They  produce  the  fruits  of  grace, 
In  the  works  of  righteoufnefs ; 
They  are  harmlefs,  meek,  and  mild, 
Holy,  humble,  undenTd. 

v. 
They  are  lights  upon  the  earth, 
Children  of  an  heavenly  birth  ; 
Born  of  God,    they  hate  all  fin, 
God's  pure  feed  remains  within. 

VI. 

They  have  fellowfhip  with  God, 
Thro'  the  Mediator's  blood  ; 
One  with  God,  with  Jefus  one, 
Glory  is  in  them  begun. 
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VII. 

Tho*  they  fufFer  much  on  earth, 
Strangers  quite  to  this  world's  mirth, 
Yet  they  have  an  inward  joy, 
Pleafures  which  can  never  cloy. 

VII  I. 
They  alone  are  truly  bleft, 
Heirs  of  God,  joint  heirs  with  Chrifl ; 
With  them  numbered  may  we  be 
Here,  and  in  eternity. 

165.      Praife  fo  r  Redemption* 

1. 

DLUxe'Dina  gulph  of  dark  defpair 

We  wretched  finners  lay, 
Without  one  cheerful  beam  of  hope, 
Cr  fpark  of  glimmering  day. 
11. 
With  pitying  eyes  the  Prince  of  Grace 

Beheld  our  helplefs  grief; 
He  faw,  and,  O  amazing  love  ! 
He  came  to  our  relief. 
11 1. 
Down  from  the  {Timing  feats  above, 

With  joyful  hafte  he  fled, 
Enter'd  the  grave  in  mortal  flefn, 
And  dwelt  among  the  dead. 

IV. 

O  !  for  this  love  let  rocks  and  hills 

Their  lading  filence  break, 
And  all  harmonious  human  tongues 

Their  Saviour's  praifes  fpeak. 
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V. 

Angels,  affift  our  mighty  joys, 
btrike  all  your  harps  of  gold  : 

Eut  when  you  raife  your  higher!  notes, 
His  love  can  ne'er  be  told. 

1 66*     The  Song  ofMofcs  and  the  Lamb. 

I. 

Awake,  and  fing  the  long 

r^  Of  Mofes  and  the  Lamb, 

Wake  every  heart  and  every  tongue 

To  praife  the  Saviour's  name. 

ii. 
Sing  of  his  dying  love, 
Sing  of  his  rifmg  power, 
Sing  how  he  intercedes  above 
For  thofe  whofe  fins  he  bore. 

in. 
Sing  till  we  feel  our  hearts 
Afcending  with  our  tongues, 
Sing  till  the  love  of  fin  departs, 
And  grace  infpires  our  fongs. 

IV. 

Sing  on  your  heavenly  way, 

Ye  ranfom'd  finners,  fmg  ; 
Sing  on,  rejoicing  every  day 

In  Chrifl  th*  eternal  King, 
v. 

Soon  fnall  ye  hear  him  fay, 

Ye  blefled  children,  come  \ 
Soon  will  he  call  you  hence  away, 

And  take  his  pilgrims  home. 
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167.      Rejoice  evermore.     1  Theff.  V.  l6» 

I. 

"Oejoice,  the  Lord  is  King  ; 

Your  Lord  and  King  adore  : 
Mortals,  give  thanks  and  ling, 
And  triumph  evermore. 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  voice, 
Rejoice,  again  I  fay  rejoice. 
11. 
Jefus  the  Saviour  reigns, 

The  God  of  truth  and  love  : 
When  he  had  purg'd  our  ftains, 
He  took  his  feat  above. 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  Sec. 
1 1 1. 
He  all  our  foes  (hall  quell, 

And  fatan's  works  deftroy  ; 
And  every  bofom  fwell 
With  pure  feraphic  joy. 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  &c. 

IV. 

His  kingdom  cannot  fail, 

He  rules  o'er  earth  and  heaven  ; 
The  keys  of  death  and  hell 
Are  to  our  Jefus  given. 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  &c. 
v. 
He  (its  at  God's  right  hand 

Till  all  his  foes  fubmit, 
And  bow  to  his  command, 
And  fall  beneath  his  feet. 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  &c. 
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VI. 

Rejoice  in  glorious  hope, 

jefus  the  judge  mall  come, 
And  take  his  pilgrims  up 
To  their  eternal  home  : 
We  foon  fhall  hear  th'  archangel's  voice, 
The  trump  of  God  fhall  found,  rejoice. 
1 6  8 .      Ch  rift 's  Suffe  rings  a nd  Glo  ry • 
I. 
V^ow  for  a  tune  of  lofty  praife 

To  great  Jehovah's  equal  Son, 
Awake,  my  voice,  in  heavenly  lays, 
Tell  the  loud  wonders  he  hath  done. 

ii. 
Sing  how  he  left  the  worlds  of  light, 
And  the  bright  robes  he  wore  above  ; 
How  fwift  and  joyful  was  his  flight, 
On  wings  of  everlailing  love. 

in. 
Down  to  this  bafe,  this  finful  earth 
He  came,  to  raife  our  natures  high  ; 
He  came  t'  atone  Almighty  wrath, 
Jefus  the  God  was  born  to  die. 

IV. 

Deep  in  the  fhades  of  gloomy  death 
Th'  Almighty  captive  prifoner  lay  ; 
Th*  Almighty  captive  left  the  earth, 
And  rofe  to  everlafling  day, 

v. 
Lift  up  your  eyes,,  ye  fons  of  light, 
Up  to  the  throne  of  mining  grace  ; 
See  what  immortal  glories  fit 
Round  the  fweet  beauties  of  his  face* 
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VI. 

Amidft  a  thoufand  harps  and  fongs 
Jefus  our  God  exalted  reigns ; 
His  facred  name  fills  all  their  tongues, 
And  echoes  thro'  the  heavenly  plains. 

l  69.     The  Firfi  and  Second  Adam* 
1. 
Adam,  our  father  and  our  head, 

Tranfgrefs'd ;  andjuftice  doorn'd  us  dead; 
The  fiery  law  fpeaks  ail  defpair, 
There's  no  reprieve  nor  pardon  there. 

1 1. 
But,  O  unutterable  grace  ! 
Th' eternal  Son  takes  Adam's  place  ; 
Down  to  the  world  the  Saviour  flies, 
Suffers  our  curfe,  and  groans,  and  dies. 

in. 
O  the  compaflions  of  our  God, 
To  pay  our  debts  with  heavenly  blood! 
Our  utmoft  penalties  he  bore, 
Juilice  itfelf  could  afk  no  more. 

IV. 

We  blefs  the  dear  incarnate  Son, 
And  fing  the  glories  he  hath  won  : 
With  loudefl  notes  we  join  to  tell 
The  wonders  he  perform'd  fo  well. 

v. 
Triumph  and  reign,  victorious  Lord, 
By  all  thy  flaming  hofts  ador'd  : 
Take  the  reward  of  all  thy  pains, 
And  bind  the  monfter  fin  in  chains. 
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1 70.      Admiration  of  the  Love  of  Chrift. 

1. 

T^h  e  faireft  of  ten  thoufand  fairs, 

Bends  down  his  chariot  from  the  fkies.; 
Infinite  grace  his  way  prepares, 
Infinite  love  adorns  his  eyes. 

11. 

O!  'tis  a  thought  would  melt  a  rock, 
And  make  a  heart  of  iron  move, 
That  thofe  fweet  lips,  that  heavenly  look, 
Should  feek  and  wifh  a  mortal  love ! 

in. 
When,  as  a  traitor  doom'd  to  fire, 

■  I  flood  condemn'd  to  endlefs  pains ; 
He  flew  on  wings  of  flrong  defire. 
AfTum'd  my  guilt,  and  took  my  chains. 

IV. 

Did  Pity  ever  floop  fo  low, 
Drefs'd  in  divinity  and  blood  ? 
Was  ever  rebel  courted  fo 
.  In  groans  of  an  expiring  God  ? 

v. 

Now  may  my  tongue  in  ceafelefs  praiTe 
Make  known  the  wonders  he  hath  done.; 

■  May  all  my  heart  admire  his  grace, 
And  all  my  life  be  his  alone. 
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I  -j  i .     Revelation  v.  9,  &c. 
1. 

I  OIK,  ye  redeemed  heirs  of  grace, 
In  a  new  fong  of  lofty  praife  ; 
Jefus  is  worthy  to  receive 
The  utmoft  glories  ye  can  give. 

If. 
Worthy,  thou  dear  atoning  Lamb, 
From  every  kindred,  tongue,  and  name, 
Thou  hail  redeem'd  us  by  thy  blood, 
And  made  us  kings,  and  priefts  to  God. 

hi. 
Blefs'd  be  thy  name,  for  ever  blefs'd, 
Of  wifdom,  power,  and  itrength  poflefs'd  ; 
Honour  and  might,  and  glory  too, 
We  give  thee,  as  thine  endlefs  due. 

IV. 

Ten  thoufand  times  ten  thou fand  tongues, 
With  thoufand  thoufands  join  in  fongs, 
WTith  all  their  powers  their  God  to  own, 
.And  the  dear  Lamb  that  fills  the  throne. 

v. 
Unnumber'd  hoils  thy  glories  fing, 
They  hail  thee  as  their  Lord  and  King  ; 
Not  one  bright  crown  is  worn  above, 
But  what  is  own'd  a  gift  of  love. 

VI. 

Elders,  and  faints,  and  angels  join 
In  work  fo  wondrous  and  divine  ; 
Their  glories  at  thy  footftool  lay, 
And  praife  thee  thro*  an  endlefs  day.        Q^2 
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172.     The  Kingdom  of  Chrift  exalte  dy 
Pfalm  lxii. 

i. 

Oreat  God,  whofe  univerfal  fway 

The  known  and  unknown  worlds  obey;. 
Now  give  the  kingdom  to  thy  Son ; 
Extend  his  power,  exalt  his  throne, 

ii. 

Thy  fceptre  well  becomes  his  hand  ; 
All  heaven  fubmits  to  his  command ; 
His  worihip  and  his  fear  fhall  laft 
Till  hours,  and  years,  and  time  be  pail. 

in. 
As  rain  on  meadows  newly  mown,. 
So  fhall  he  fend  his  influence  down  : 
His  grace  on  fainting  fouls  diftils, 
Like  heavenly  dew  on  thirfty  hills. 

IV. 

The  fainting  fouls  that  lie  beneath 
The  fhades  of  overfpreading  death, 
Revive  at  his  firft  dawning  light, 
Cheer'd  by  his  beams  divinely  bright* 

v. 

The  faints  (hall  flourifh  all  his  days, 
Dreit  in  the  robes  of  joy  and  praife  ; 
While  peace,  like  rivers  from  his  throne, 
Shall  flow  to  nations  yet  unknown* 
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1-5-     The  Same,     Second  Part. 

*i. 
Tesus  fhall  reign  where'er  the  fun 
J    His  vail  fucceftive  courfe  fhall  run  ; 
His  kingdom  ftretchfrom  more  to  more, 
Till  moons  mall  wax  and  wain  no  more. 

ii. 
To  him  fhall  endlefs  prayer  be  made, 
And  praifes  throng  to  crown  his  head  ; 
His  name  like  fweet  perfume  fhall  rife, 
With  every  evening  facrifice. 

in. 
People,  and  realms  of  every  tongue, 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  fweeteft  fong  ; 
And  infant  voices  fhall  proclaim 
Their  early  bleflings  on  his  name. 

IV. 

Bleflings  abound  where'er  he  reigns, 
The  prifoner  leaps  to  loofe  his  chains : 
The  wear}'  find  eternal  reft, 
And  all  the  fons  of  want  are  bleft. 

v. 
Where  he  difplays  his  healing  power, 
Death  and  the  curfe  are  known  no  more  ; 
In  him  the  fallen  race  can  boaft 
I^lore  bleflings  gain'd  than  e'er  were  loft. 

VI. 

Let  every  creature  rife,  and  bring 

Peculiar  honours  to  our  King; 

Angels  defcend  with  fongs  again, 

And  earth  repeat  the  long  Amen.  Q^3 
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1 74.      Chrift  the  Lord  of  Jtlh 
1. 
VE  faints  of  God,  arife,  and  fing 

The  glories  of  our  conquering  King  ; 
Angels,  obey  th'eternal  call, 
And  join  to  crown  him,  Lord  of  all. 

11. 
Sing  of  the  trophies  that  he  gains  ; 
By  death,  o'er  death  he  ever  reigns : 
He  reigns,  to  raife  us  from  our  fall ; 

0  praife  him— crown  him,  Lord  of  all. 

in. 
O'er  death  triumphant,  and  the  grave, 
Rifing,  he  proves  his  power  to  fave  : 
His  riling  power  and  grace  extol  ; 
For  ever  crown  him,  Lord  of  all. 

IV. 

Lo,  now  the  Interceffor  ftands, 
And  fpreads  for  us  his  bleeding  hands : 
He  reigns  above,  and  ever  (hall 
.Be  fung,  and  crown'd,  the  Lord  of  all. 
175.      Refer ing  a?td  p referring  G race* 
I. 
Awake,  my  heart,  awake,  my  tongue, 

The  Saviour's  love  mail  fwell  my  fong  ; 
Angels  (hall  hear  the  notes  I  raife,  ^ 
Approve  the  fong,  and  join  the  praife. 
1 1. 

1  fing  thy  truth  and  mercy,  Lord, 
I  fing  the  wonders  of  thy  word ; 

I  magnify  thy  righteoufnefs, 

Thy  loving-kind nefs  and  thy  grace. 
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III. 

To  thee  I  cry'd  when  trouble  rofe, 
Thy  faithful  arm  fubdu'd  my  foes ; 
Thou  didit  my  rifing  fears  controul, 
And  flrength  diffufe  thro'"  all  my  foul. 

IV. 

My  Jefus  well  maintains  his  ftate. 
Frowns  on  the  proud,  and  fcorns  the  great ; 
But  from  his  throne  defcends  to  fee 
Thefons  of  humble  poverty. 

v. 
Amidft  a  thoufand  fnares  I  ftand, 
Upheld  and  guarded  by  thy  hand  ; 
Thy  words  my  fainting  foul  revive, 
And  keep  my  dying  faith  alive. 

VI. 

Grace  will  complete  what  grace  begins, 
To  fave  from  forrows  or  from  fins  ; 
The  work  that  Wifdom  undertakes, 
Eternal  Mercy  ne'er  forfakes. 

176.      Condefcend'mg  Grace. 

1. 

HThy  favours,  Lord,  furprife  our  fouls ; 

Will  the  Eternal  dwell  with  us  ? 
What  canft  thou  find  beneath  the  poles, 
To  tempt  thy  chariot  downwards  thus  \ 

11. 
Still  might  he  fill  his  ftarry  throne, 
Pleafing  his  ear  with  Gabriel's  fongs  : 
And  will  the  King  of  Kings  come  down, 
And  bow  to  hearken  to  our  tongues ! 
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III. 

Great  God  !  what  poor  returns  we  pay, 
For  love  fo  infinite  as  thine! 
Words  are  but  air,  and  tongues  but  clay, 
But  all  thy  mercies  are  divine. 

177-     A  Fountain  opened  for  Shiners \ 

1. 

The  fountain  of  Chrift, 
Lord,  help  us  to  fing, 
The  blood  of  our  Prieft, 

Our  crucify 'd  King  : 
The  fountain  that  cleanfes 

From  fin  and  from  filth, 
And  richly  difpenfes 

Salvation  and  health. 

11. 
This  fountain  fo  dear 

He'll  freely  impart ; 
When  piere'd  by  the  fpear, 

It  flov/'d  from  his  heart 
With  blood  and  with  water, 

The  frrft  to  atone, 
To  cleanfe  us  the  latter  ; 

The  fountain's  but  one. 

in. 

This  fountain  from  guilt 

Not  only  makes  pure, 
And  gives,  foon  as  felt, 

Infallible  cure ; 
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But  if  guilt  removed. 

Return  and  remain, 
Its  power  may  be  proved 

Again  and  again, 

IV. 

This  fountain  unfeal'd 

Stands  open  for  all 
Who  long  to  be  heard, 

The  great  and  the  fmall : 
Here's  ftrength  for  the  weakly 

That  hither  are  led  ; 
Here's  health  for  the  fickly, 

And  life  for  the  dead. 
v. 
This  fountain  tho'  rich, 

From  charge  is  all  clear, 
The  poorer  the  wretch 

The  welcomer  here. 
Come  needy,  and  guilty, 

Come  loathfome,  and  bare ; 
Tho'  leprous  and  filthy, 

Come  juft  as  you  are. 

VI. 

This  fountain  in  vain 

Has  never  been  try'd, 
It  purgeth  all  ftain 

Whenever  apply *d  : 
The  fountain  flows  fweetly 

With  virtue  divine, 
To  cleanfe  fouls  completely, 

Tho'  leprous  as  mine. 
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178.      Communion  of  Saints* 

1, 
Pome,  and  let  us  fweetly  join 

Chrifl  to  praife  in  hymns  divine ; 
Give  we  all,  with  one  accord, 
Glory  to  our  common  Lord  ; 
Strive  we,  in  affection  drive, 
Let  the  purer  flame  revive, 
Such  as  in  the  martyrs  glow'd, 
Dying  champions  for  their  God. 

11. 
Sing  we  then  in  JelVs  name, 
Now,  as  yeflerday  the  fame  ; 
One  in  every  age  and  place, 
Full  of  love,  and  truth  and  grace  : 
Chrifl  is  now  gone  up  on  high ; 
Thither  may  our  wifhes  fly  ! 
There  he  fits  enthron'd  above, 
Thither  follow  him  in  love. 

179.     Praife  for  Deliverance,  Pfalm  34. 

1. 

T>  less'd  be  the  Lord  from  day  to  day  ; 

How  good  are  all  his  ways  ! 
Ye  humble  fouls  that  love  to  pray, 
Come  help  my  lips  to  praife. 
1 1. 
Sing  the  loud  honours  of  his  name, 

How  a  poor  fufferer  cry'd  ; 
Nor  was  his  hope  exposed  to  fhame, 
Nor  yet  his  fuit  deny'd. 
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III. 

.1  told  the 'Lord  my  fore  diftrefs, 
With  heavy. groans  and  tears  ; 

He  gave  my  fharpeft  torments  eafe, 
And  filenc'd  all  my  fears. 

IV. 

O  finners,  come  and  tafce  his  love, 

Come  learn  his  pleafant  ways, 
And  let  your  glad  experience  prove 

The  fweetnefs  of  his  grace, 
v. 
C  love  the  Lord,  ye  faints  of  his, 

His  eyes  regard  the  juft  ; 
How  richly  bled  their  portion  is 

Who  make  the  Lord  their  truil ! 

I  So.      Happbtcfs  in  Chrijl. 

I. 

T_Jow  falfe  this  earth  in  all  its  forms* 

How  big  with  flattering  lies! 
We  feek  to  catch  her  airy  charms, 
And  ft-raight  the  phantom  dies. 
ii. 
There's  nothing  round  thefe  painted  ikies, 

Or  round  this  earthly  clod, 
Nothing  below  that's  w^orth  our  joys, 
Or  lovely  as  our  God. 
in. 
No— 'tis  in  vain  to  feek  for  blifs, 

For  blifs  can  ne'er  be  found, 
Till  we  arrive  where  Jefus  is, 
And  tread  that  happy  ground. 
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IV. 

*Tis  heaven  on  earth  to  tafte  his  love, 
To  feel  his  quickening  grace  ; 

And  all  the  heaven  we  want  above 
Is  but  to  fee  his  face. 

1 8 1  •     The  Same. 
i. 
t\Y  all  the  joys  we  mortals  know, 
Jefus,  thy  love  exceeds  the  reft ; 
Love,  the  beft  blefling  here  below, 
And  neareft  image  of  the  bled. 

Sweet  are  my  thoughts,  and  foft  my  cares, 
When  the  celeftial  flame  I  feel ; 
In  all  my  hopes,  and  all  my  fears, 
There's  fomething  kind  and  pleafing  Hill. 

in. 
While  I  am  held  in  his  embrace, 
There's  not  a  thought  attempts  to  move; 
Each  fmile  he  wears  upon  his  face, 
Fixes,  and  fires,  and  charms  my  love. 

IV. 

He  fpeaks,  and  {trait  immortal  joys 
Run  through  my  ears,  and  reach  my  heart: 
How  fweet  is  his  dear  pardoning  voice ! 
What  peaceful  joy  his  words  impart  I 

v. 
If  he  withdraw  a  moment's  fpace, 
He  leaves  a  facred  pledge  behind : 
Here  in  my  breaft  his  image  ftays, 
The  conftant  comfort  of  my  mind. 


VI. 

While  of  his  abfence  I  complain, 
And  long  and  mourn  as  lovers  do, 
I  feel  a  pleafure  in  the  pain, 
I  feel  my  grief  has  fweetnefs  too. 

VII. 

When  round  his  courts  by  day  I  rove, 
Or  alk  the  watchmen  of  the  night, 
For  fome  kind  tidings  of  my  love, 
His  very  name  creates  delight. 

VII  I. 

Jefus,  my  God,  yet  rather  come, 
And  let  me  fee  thy  lovely  face ; 
Make  thou  my  heart  thy  confcant  home, 
The  temple  of  the  Prince  of  Peace. 

1S2.     Praife  for  Affli8ion>  from  Pfalm  cxix. 
1. 

Tesus,  I  blefs  thy  gentle  hand: 
J    How  kind  was  thy  chaitifvng  rod, 
That  made  me  yield  to  thy  command, 
That  brought  my  wandering  foul  to  God  \ 

11. 
Foollfh  and  vain,  I  went  aflray 
Ere  I  had  felt  thy  fcourging  rod; 
I  left  my  guide,  and  loft  my  way, 
But  now  I  learn  to  keep  thy  word. 

in. 
'Twas  good  for  me  to  bear  the  yoke 
That  God  my  Father  deign'd  to  give.; 
'Twas  good  to  bear  my  Father's  ltroke, 
That  I  might  learn  to  trull:  and  live, 

R 
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IV. 

0  may  thy  rod  be  my  delight, 
That  flows  from  thy  paternal  care  : 

1  know  thy  (latutes,  Lord,  are  right, 
Tho'  they  may  feem  to  man  fevere. 

183.      The  Wonders  of  Redemption  :  or,  Mercy 
and  Juftice  magnified,  Pfalm  lxxxv. 

I. 

Arise,  ye  faints,  and  join  to  praife, 

The  tender  love  and  matchlefs  grace 

Of  our  redeeming  Lord; 

Arife  to  blefs  the  facred  name, 

To-day  as  yellerday  the  fame, 

In  endlefs  worlds  ador'd. 

1 1. 
When  ourbafe  hearts,  and  impious  hands, 
Dar'd  to  tranfgrefs  thy  great  commands, 

And  taught  us  to  rebel  ; 
Jufl  would  have  been  cur  mifery, 
Hadft  thou  pronounc'd  the  great  decree, 

And  fix'd  us  down  in  hell. 

in. 
But  how  ftupendous  was  the  love, 
That  brought  the  Saviour  from  above, 

The  finner  to  relieve  ! 
What  fweet  ccmpaiTions  in  his  eyes, 
While  on  the  bloody  tree  he  dies, 

And  meekly  fays,  Forgive  I 
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IV. 

O  the  compafllons  of  our  God, 
That  flow  in  ftreams  of  richefl  blood, 

To  fare  a  murderous  race  ! 
With  melting  hearts  and  weeping  eyes, 
Teach  us  to  view,  in  deep  furprife, 

The  wonders  of  thy  grace, 

v. 
'Tis  here  we  fee  thy  grace  alone, 
With  vengeance  taught  to  join  in  on*, 

To  fave  apellate  man  : 
Tis  here  created  powers  fhall  fail, 
Nor  can  a  Gabriel's  mind  prevail, 

This  mighty  love  to  fcan. 

VI. 

Here,  on  the  gofpel  plains,  behold 
The  glorious  Deity  unfold 

The  fee  rets  of  his  heart : 
Here  truth  and  mercy  fweetly  join, 
With  rightecufnefs  and  peace  combine, 

To  kifs  and  never  part. 

I  84.      The  Glories  of  Salvation. 

I. 

"\^/T  hat  heart  can  reach,  what  tongue  expref 
The  wonders  of  redeeming  grace, 
The  power  of  Chrift  to  fave  ? 
He  longs  his  mercy  to  difplay ; 
Nor  knows  his  grace  the  leaft  delay, 
Whene'er  that  grace  we  crave. 
R  2 
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II. 

Tho'  fill'd  with  all  unrighteoufnefs^ 
The  boundlefs  ocean  of  his  grace 
Can  cleanfe  us  from  all  fin  : 

While  In  his  righteoufnefs  we  mine, 
Not  the  bright  Majefty  divine 
Can  find  a  fpot  therein. 

in. 

He  gives  his  faints  confirming  grace, 
To  keep  them  fteadfaft  in  his  ways, 

Againft  the  final  day  ; 
Upholds  them  in  his  powerful  hand, 
And  (trengthens  them  by  faith  to  (land, 

And  never  fall  away. 

IV. 

Our  fainting  fpirits  (hall  revive,  - 
Becaufe  he  lives  our  fouls  mall  live* 

Our  fprings  from  him  arife  : 
His  body  cannot  be  complete, 
Unlefs  his  members  with  him  fit- 
Above  in  paradife. 

v. 
The  firft-fruitshe  of  them  that  flept, 
His  living  members  fnall  be  kept 

By  his  Almighty  power  : 
Tho'  death  o'er  them  awhile  may  reign ,- 
They  from  the  dead  mail  rife  again, 
'  And  reign  for  evermore, 


[     '8j     ] 

185.     Come  boldly  to  the  Throne  of  Grace. 
1. 
T^orgive,  my  God,  a  mortal  tongue, 

That  dares  attempt  a  lofty  fong, 
That  dares  to  celebrate  the  praife 
Of  juftice  and  eternal  grace. 

11. 
Tho'  fins  unnumberd  reach  the  fkics, 
To  make  thy  dreadful  anger  rife, 
Thou  canft  be  juft,  while  I  believe, 
Thou  canft  be  juft,  and  yet  forgive. 

hi. 
I  dare  appear  before  thy  throne, 
Tho'  flll'd  with  purity  alone  ; 
While  in  the  Saviour's  work  I  mine, 
Rob'd  in  his  righteoufnefs  divine. 

IV. 

I  dare  behold  thy  juftice  too, 
While  the  dear  Lamb  appears  in  view. 
With  all  his  garments  dipt  in  blood, 
To  quell  thy  vengeance,  Mighty  God* 

v. 
I  dare  expect  a  royal  crown, 
To  fill  a  throne  of  great  renown  1 
The  vaft  atonement  of  my  Lord 
Demands  this  glory  and  reward  * 

VI. 

But  not  of  debt  I  dare  demand 
One  fingle  gift  from  Jefu's  hand  * 
All  the  rich  blefrmgs  I  receive 
Are  his,  and  only  his  to  give*. 

r  3 
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1 8  6.      Glory  be  to  God  o?i  highx  &c* 
I. 
f^  lory  be  to  God  on  high, 

God,  whofe  glory  fills  the  fky  ; 
Peace  on  earth  to  man  is  given, 
Man,  the  well-belov'd  of  Heaven. 

ii. 
Sovereign  Father,  heavenly  King, 
Thee  we  now  prefume  to  fing  ; 
Glad  thine  attributes  confefs, 
Glorious  all  and  numberlefs. 

in. 
Hail !  by  .all  thy  works  ador'd, 
Hail !  thou  everlailing  Lord  ; 
Thee  with  thankful  hearts  we  prove, 
Lord  of  power,  and  God  of  love. 

iv. 
Ghtift  our  Lord  and  God  we  own, 
Chriil,  the  Father's  only  Son  : 
Lamb  of  God  for  fmners  {lain, 
Saviour  of  rebellious  man  ! 

187.     Chrifi 's  Death  and  Refurreftiotu 
i. 
XT  e  dies !  the  Friend  of  Sinners  dies ! 

Lo!  Salem's  daughters  weep  around  \ 
A  folemn  darknefs  vails  the  Ikies ! 

A  fudden  trembling  {hakes  the  ground ! 
Come,  faints,  and  drop  a  tear  or  two 

Fox  him  who  groan'd  beneath  your  load  \ 
He  ftied  a  thoufand  drops  for  you, 
A  thoufand  drops  of  richer  blood ! 
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ir. 
Here's  love  and  grief  beyond  degree, 

The  Lord  of  Glory  dies  for  man  1 
But  lo!  what  fudden  joys  we  fee ; 

Jefus  the  Dead  revives  again  ! 
The  rifing  God  forfakes  the  tomb, 

The  tomb  in  vain  forbids  his  rife ! 
Cherubic  legions  guard  him  home, 

And  fhout  him  welcome  to  the  ikies ! 

1 1 1. 
Break  ofTyour  tears,  ye  faints,  and  tell 

How  high  our  great  Deliverer  reigns ! 
Sing  how  he  fpoil'd  the  hofts  of  hell, 

And  led  the  monfter,  Death,  in  chains ! 
Say,  "  Live  forever,  wondrous  King, 

Born  to  redeem,  and  ftrong  to  fave  !" 
Then  afk  the  monfter,  "  Where's  thy  fling? 

And  where's  thy  victory,  boafting  graver*' 


Adoring  Cbr4J}+ 


I. 

'hat  equal  honours  mall  we  bring 
To  thee,  O  Lord,  our  God,  the  Lamb? 
Since  all  the  notes  that  angels  fing, 
Are  far  inferior  to  thy  name. 

i  r. 
Worthy  is  he  that  once  was  {lain, 

The  Prince  of  Peace,  that  groan'd  and  dy'd; 
Worthy  to  rife,  and  live  and  reign 

At  his  Almighty  Father's  fide* 
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III. 

Power  and  dominion  are  his  due 

Who  flood  condemn'd  at  Pilate's  bar ; 

Wifdom  belongs  tojefus  too, 

Tho'  he  was  charg'd  with  madnefs  here. 

IV. 

Honour  immortal  muft  be  paid, 

Inilead  of  fcandal  and  of  fcorn  ; 
While  glory  mines  around  his  head, 

A  glorious  crown  without  a  thorn, 
v. 
BlefTmgs  for  ever  on  the  Lamb, 

Who  bore  our  fins,  and  curfe,  and  pain  : 
Let  Angels  found  his  facred  name, 

And  every  creature  fay,  Amen. 

189.     Pfalm  cxxxvi. 

1. 
O  iy e  thanks  to  God  moll  high,, 

The  univerfal  Lord, 
The  fovereign  King  of  Kings,. 
And  be  his  grace  ador'd  : 

His  power  and  grace 

Are  Hill  the  fame, 

And  let  his  name 

Have  endlefs  praife.. 
11. 
How  mighty  is  his  hand  ! 
What  wonders  hath  he  done  ! 
He  form'd  the  earth  and  feas, 
And  fpread  the  heavens  alone  1 
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Thy  mercy,  Lord, 

Shall  Hill  endure, 

And  ever  fnre 

Abides  thy  word* 
iu- 
He  faw  the  nations  lie 
All  perifhing  in  fin, 
And  pity'd  the  fad  ftate 
The  rain'd  world  was  in  ; 

Thy  mercy,  Lord, 

Shall  ftill  endure, 

And  ever  fure 

Abides  thy  word* 

IV. 

He  fent  his  only  Son 
To  fave  us  from  our  woe, 
From  fa  tan,  fin,  and  death, 
And  every  hurtful  fee  : 
His  power  and  grace 
Are  ftill  the  fame, 
.    And  let  his  name 
Have  endlefs  praife. 
190.     Invitation  to  Sinners, 
1. 
The  gofpel  reports 
A  total  reprieve 
From  fins  of  all  forts, 

For  all  who  believe  ; 
Their  guilt  and  pollution 

Doth  Jefus  remove ; 
In  him  is  an  ocean 
Of  infinite  love. 
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Come,  laden  with  fin, 

Ye  feekers  of  God, 
And  wa(h  and  be  clean 

In  Jefus's  blood. 
The  publican,  harlot, 

The  drunkard,  and  knave, 
Whofe  fins  are  as  fcarlet, 

Forgivencfs  may  have, 

in. 
The  vilefe  of  men 

He  kindly  forgives ; 
Backfliders  again 

He  freely  receives. 
Come  then,  ye  deriders 

Of  God  and  his  word  ; 
Return,  ye  backfliders, 

Return  to  the  Lord. 


If  Jefus  be  thine, 

And  thou  art  but  his. 
The  practice  of 

You'll  furely.;ifl:fmifs. 
Be  willing  to  venture 

Your  fouls  in  his  hand9 
And  foon  (hall  you  enter 

The  heavenly  land. 


Y 
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191.     Zechariah  vi.   1  o* 

1. 

prifoners  of hope 
O'erwhelmed  with  grief, 
To  Jefus  look  up 

For  certain  relief; 
Declare  the  condition 

And  ilate  you  are  in, 
And  Chrift,  the  Phyfician, 
Will  fave  you  from  fin. 

1 1. 

Should  juftice  appear 

A  mercilefs  foe, 
Yet  be  of  good  cheer, 

And  foon  fhall  you  know, 
That  finners  conferring 

Their  tranfgreffions  paft, 
A  plentiful  bleiiing 

Of  pardon  (hall  tafte. 

in. 
Law,  conference,  and  fin 

Accufe  us  in  v,iin, 
If  we  are  found  in 

The  Lamb  that  was  flain  : 
There's  no  condemnation 

In  Jefus  the  Lord, 
But  flrong  confolation 

His  grace  doth  afford. 
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IV. 

Then  dry  up  your  tears, 

Ye  children  of  grief, 
For  Jefus  appears 

To  give  you  relief; 
If  you  are  returning 

To  Jefus  your  friend, 
Your  fighing  and  mourning 

In  finging  mall  end. 

v. 
None  will  I  carl  out 

Who  come,  faith  the  Lord, 
Why  then  do  you  doubt  r 

Lay  hold  of  his  word. 
Ye  mourners  of  Sion, 

Be  bold  to  believe, 
Be  bold  to  rely  on 

Your  Saviour,  and  live. 

192.     A  Dialogue. 
1. 
^j  TH ell  us,  O  women,  we  would  know, 

Whither  fo  fail  ye  move  ? 
.A.   We,  calVd  to  leave  the  world  below, 
Are  feeking  one  above* 

II. 
4J.  Whence  come  ye,  fay,  and  what  the  place 

That  ye  are  travelling  from  ? 
A.   From  tribulation ,  <we,  through  grace. 

Art  no<iv  returning  home. 
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III. 

i£.  Is  not  your  native  country  here? 

Like  you  not  this  abode  ? 
A.    Wefeek  a  better  country  far, 

A  city  built  by  God. 

IV. 

Q.  Thither  we  travel,  nor  intend 

Short  of  that  blifs  to  reft  ; 
A.   Nor  -jue,  till  in  the  finner  s friend 
Our  nveary  fouls  are  blejl. 
v. 
Friends  of  the  bridegroom  ^jjejhall  reign  ; 

Saviour,  <zve  afk  no  more  ; 
Hail,  Lamb  of  God  !  frfjiners  fain, 
Whom  heave?!  and  earth  adore. 

193.     The  Same.     Rev,  vii.   12—17. 

1. 
^.   T^xalted  high,  at  God's  right  hand, 

Nearer  the  throne  than  Cherubs  itand, 
With  glory  crown'd,  in  white  array, 
My  wondering  foul  fays,  Who  are  they  ? 

11. 
A.   Thefe  are  the  faints,  bzlovd  of God, 
Wafb'd  are  their  robss  in  f efts'  blood ; 
More  fpotlefs.  than  the  pur  eft  ~j:hiic~, 
They  fbine  hi  uncreated  light. 

in. 
£?.  Brighter  than  Angels,  lo,  thev  fnine, 
Th^ir  glories  great,  and  all  divine  \ 
Tell  me  their  origin,  and  fay 
Their  order  what,  and  whence  came  tkev  > 

S 
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IV. 

A.   Thro9  tribulation  great  they  came, 
They  bore  the  crofs,  and /com  d  the-Jkame  ; 
Within  the  living  temple  blefi, 
In  God  they  dvjell,  and  on  him  rcjl. 

v. 

£?.  And  does  the  crofs  thus  prove  their  gain? 
And  fhall  they  thus  for  ever  reign, 
Seated  on  fapphire  thrones,  to  praife 
The  wonders  of  redeeming  grace  ? 

v  i . 
A.  Hunger  they  ne'er /hall  feel  again, 
Nor  burning  thirftjhall  they  fufiai?i  ; 
To  wells  of  living  waters  led, 
By  Cod,  the  Lamb ,. for  ever  fed. 

VI  I. 

iS$.  Unknown  to  mortal  ears,  they  fing 
The  fecret  glories  of  their  King : 
Tell  me  the  fiibjeft  of  their  lays, 
And  whence  their  loud  exalted  praife  I 

VI  I  I. 

A.  J  ejus  the  Saviour  is  their  theme  ; 
'They  Jin g  the  vuondcrs  cfhisnctme  ; 
To  h'nn  afcribing  povuer  and  grace. 9 
Dominion  and  eternal  praife. 

IX. 

Amen,  they  cry  to  him  alone 
Who  dares  to  fill  his  Father  s  throne ; 
'They  give  him  glory,  and  again 
Repeat  his  praife,  a?idfay,  Ameru 
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l'94»     Brotherly  Love,    Pfalm  cxxxlii. 
i. 
T  o !  what  an  entertaining  fight 

Are  brethren  that  agree  ! 
Brethren,  whofe  cheerful  hearts  unite 
In  love  and  amity  ! 

ii. 
'Tis  like  the  oil,  divinely  fweet, 

On  Aaron's  reverend  head  ; 
The  trickling  drops  perfum'd  his  feet, 
And  o'er  his  garments  fpread, 
in. 
So  ftreams  of  love,  from  ChriH  the  fpring, 

Defcend  on  every  foul, 
While  heavenly  peace  on  balmy  wing 
Shades  and  bedews  the  whole. 

IV. 

*Tis  pleafant  as  the  morning  dews 

That  fall  on  Sion's  hill, 
Where  God  his  mildeft  glory  fhews, 
And  makes  his  grace  diilil. 

1 95.      The  Offices  of  Chrijh 
1. 
Asa  Shepherd  loves  to  keep, 

Watch,  and  lead,  and  feed  his  flieep ; 
So  the  gracious  Son  of  God 
Saves  the  purchafe  of  his  blood. 

1 1. 
As  a  Fathers  manly  care 
Proves  his  heart  to  be  fincere* 
So  the  Lord  his  love  difplays, 
Mix'd  with  majefty  and  grace.  S  2 
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1 1 1. 
As  a  Mother  loves  to  reft 
Tender  babes  upon  her  breaft, 
So  the  babes  of  grace  (hall  find 
Jefus  Chrifl  divinely  kind. 

IV. 

As  a  HuJhand\o\ts  his  bride 
Like  himfelf,  and  none  befide; 
Did  not  Chrift  this  love  excel, 
When  he  fav'dhis  bride  from  hell  ? 

v. 
As  a  Friend  that's  truly  kind, 
In  his  heart  fweet  love  we  find  ; 
So  in  Jefus  Chrifl  we  prove 
Sweet  difplays  of  changelefs  love. 

VI. 

As  a  Brother,  dearer  ftill 
Than  a  friend,  fo  Jefus  will 
Manifeft  a  brother's  care, 
Freely  make  us  his  joint- heir. 

VII. 

As  a  Prophet ,  good  and  wife, 
Gives  the  meek  his  befl  advice, 
So  does  Chrifl  delight  to  guide 
Thofe  that  men  for  fools  deride. 

VIII. 

As  a  Prieji  devotes  to  God 

Incenfe  and  atoning  blood  ; 

So  the  dear  redeeming  Lamb 

Bore  the  crofs,  and  fcorn'd  the  fhame. 
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IX. 

As  a  King  with  loving  fway 

Bends  his  people  to  obey  ; 

So  does  Chrift  the  rebel  win,  t 

Gains  his  heart,  and  flays  his  fin.  * 

196.  Chrifi's  Beauties  defcribed,  Cant.  v.  9-.  1  o 

1. 
♦The  wondering  world  enquires  to  know 

Why  we  fhould  love  our  Jefus  fo: 
M  What  are  his  charms,"  fay  they,  "  above 
4<  All  other  charms  of  mortal  love  iH 

11. 
White  is  his  Soul,  from  blemifh  free  ; 
Red  with  the  blood  he  fhed  for  me  j 
The  faireft  of  ten  thoufand  fairs  ; 
A  fun  among  ten  thoufand  ftars. 

1 1 1. 
His  Head  the  fineft  gold  excels ; 
There  wifdom  in  perfection  dwells, 
And  glory  like  a  crown  adorns 
Thofe  temples  once  befet  with  thorns. 

IV. 

His  Hands  are  fairer  to  behold 
Than  rubies  fet  in  rings  of  gold  ; 
Thofe  heavenly  Hands  that  on  the  tree 
Were  nail'd  and  torn,  and  bled  for  me. 

v. 
Tho'  once  he  bow'd  his  feeble  Knees, 
Laden  with  fins  and  agonies, 
Now,  on  the  throne  of  his  command, 
His  I/egs  like  marble  pillars  Hand.  S  3 
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VI, 

His  Eyes  are  majefty  and  love, 
The  eagle  temper'd  with  the  dove  : 
No  more  fhall  trickling  jbrrows  roll 
Thro'  thofe  dear  windows  of  his  foul. 

VII. 

All  over  glorious  is  my  Lord, 

Muft  be  belov'd,  and  yet  ador'd  ; 

His  worth  if  all  the  nations  knew, 

Sure  the  whole  world  would  love  him  too. 

197.     The  Same,  imitated  from  Revelat,  i. 

1. 
Amid  the  feven  lamps  behold 

The  glorious  Son  of  Man  and  God, 
Array 'd  in  royal  robes  of  gold, 
Dy'd  in  his  own  atoning  blood. 

11. 
Down  to  his  Feet  his  garments  flow, 
Clad  with  falvation  all  around  ; 
Such  majeily,  and  beauty  too,   . 
In  Chrift,  my  King  and  Prieft,  abound. 

1 1 1. 
His  Girdle,  form'd  of  pureft  gold, 
Near  to  his  tender  bofom  twin'd  ; 
His  truth  and  faithfulnefs  unfold, 
With  love  and  fweet  companion  join'd. 

IV. 

His  Godlike  Eyes  are  all  divine, 
And  beam  the  language  of  his  heart : 
As  flames  of  fire,  how  bright  they  mine, 
And  bid  the  (hades  of  death  depart ! 
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v. 

His  Head,  more  white  than  virgin  fhow, 
Fair  emblem  of  his  Heart  appears  ; 
As  fome  bright  fun,  while  here  below, 
Shining  among  ten  thoufand  ftars. 

VI. 

Ten  thoufand  fiars  he  calls  his  own, 
And  holds  them  forth  in  his  right  hand  ; 
Created  by  his  power  alone, 
They  rife  and  mine  at  his  command. 

Vll. 

The  noon-day  Sun,  divinely  bright, 
Shining  with  all  its  largeit.  powers, 
Shines  as  a  taper's  dying  light. 
Compared  to  this  dear  Sun  of  ours* 

VIII. 

Not  many  waters  can  compofe 
Sounds  fo  delightful  as  his  Voice  ; 
From  his  dear  lips  fuch  mufic  flows, 
As  bids  the  fons  of  grief  rejoice. 

IX. 

His  Feet  the  finefl  brafs  excel, 
Burn'd  in  a  furnace,  while  he  bore 
Griefs  deeper  than  the  deepeft  hell 
That  never  mortal  felt  before. 

x. 
Forth  from  his  Mouth  the  two-edg'd  fword 
From  conquering,  and  to  conquer  goes  ; 
He  rules  his  people  by  his  word, 
But  pours  his  vengeance  on  his  foes* 
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1 98.      Jefus  Chrijl  All  in  All. 
I. 
/^hrist  is  the  true  fubflantial  good, 

The  fpring  of  heavenly  grace  ; 
The  hungry  Tinner's  daily  food, 
The  Lord  our  Righteoufnefs. 
11. 
Chrifl,  by  the  eye  of  faith  we  view, 

The  true  believer's  joy  ; 
He  can  the  power  of  hell  fubdue, 
And  all  our  wants  fupply. 
111. 
Chrifl  is  the  fure  foundation-done, 
Our  Prophet,  Priefl,  and  King  ; 
Sav'd  by  his  fovereign  grace  alone, 
His  grace  alone  we  fmg. 

IV. 

Chrifl  is  the  Tinner's  only  Way, 

And  he  the  Truth,  the  Life ; 
He  is  the  Sun  that  makes  the  day, 

The  Peace  that  ends  our  flrife. 
v. 
Chrifl  is  our  Advocate  and  Guide, 

Our  Brother  and  our  Friend  ; 
The  Bridegroom  of  his  chofen  bride, 

Who  loves  her  to  the  end. 

VI. 

Chrifl  is  the  everlafling  Lord, 
Our  ftrength  whene'er  we  call, 

The  fum  and  fubftance  of  the  word, 
The  finner's^// /»,,<#/. 
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Festival     Hymns, 

199.      Ch rift's  Nativity, 

1. 

T>  EjoiCF,  ye  fons  of  men,  rejoice, 

And  fend  your  fears  away  ; 
News  from  the  regions  of  the  ikies, 
Jefus  is  born  to-day  I 

EI. 

Jefus,  the  God  whom  Angels  fear, 
Comes  down  to  dwell  on  earth  ; 

To-day  he  makes  his  entrance  here 
By  a  myflerious  birth. 

in. 
No  gold  nor  purple  fwaddling  bands, 

Nor  robes  of  bright  array  ; 
A  manger  for  his  cradle  Hands, 

His  fofteft  bed  is  hay. 

IV. 

Go,  fhepherds,  where  the  infant  lies, 
And  fee  his  humble  throne ; 

With  tears  of  joy  in  all  your  eyes, 
Go,  fhepherds,  "  kifs  the  Son." 

v. 

Glory  to  God  that  reigns  above, 
Let  peace  furround  the  earth  ; 

Mortals  fhall  know  their  Maker's  love 
At  their  Redeemer's  birth. 
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200.     The  Same*. 
i. 
/V  ngels  defcend  to  tell  the  birth, 
And  fing  Immanuers  praife ; 
"  Good  tidings  they  bring, 
"  Great  joy  from  our  King," 
Revealing  a  mefiage  of  grace, 
ii. 
*<  Glory  to  God  on  high/'  they  fing,~ 
Who  reigns  enthron'd  above  ; 
Lo  !  peace  upon  earth 
At  Jefus's  birth, 
Who  faves  us  by  infinite  love. 
in. 
Hail,  everlafting  Father,  hail! 
Hail,  great  incarnate  Son ! 
The  Almighty  Lord, 
His  name  be  ador'd, 
An  infant  in  time  is  become. 

IV. 

Welcome,  thou  holy  Prince  of  Peace, , 
Born  that  we  ne'er  might  die  ; 
The  Counfellor's  fame, 
Of  Wonderful  name, 
We  fing  in  a  rapture  of  joy. 
v. 
Loud  hallelujahs  reach  the  fky 
At  ourlmmanuel's  birth; 
The  Antient  of  Days 
His  mercy  difplays, 
While  born  of  a  Virgin  on  earth* 
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201.     The  Same* 
I. 
vTJ"ark!  the  Herald  Angels  fing, 
Glory  to  the  new-born  King! 
Peace  on  earth  and  mercy  mild, 
God  and  finners  reconcil'd. 

ii. 
Joyful,  all  ye  nations,  rife, 
Join  the  triumphs  of  the  fkies ; 
With  the  heavenly  holt  proclaim, 
"  Chrift  is  born  in  Bethlehem !" 

ii  i. 
Chrift,  by  higheft  heaven  ador'd, 
< Chrift,  the  everlafting  Lord  ; 
Late  in  time  behold  him  come, 
Offspring  of  a  Virgin's  womb, 

IV. 

Mild,  he  lays  his  glory  by, 
Born,  that  man  no  more  may  die  ; 
Born  to  raife  the  fons  of  earth, 
Born  to  give  them  fecond  birth. 

v. 
Come,  Defire  of  Nations,  come, 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  home.; 
Rife,  the  woman's  conquering  feed, 
Rruife  in  us  the  ferpent's  head. 

VI. 

Adam's  likenefs  now  efface, 
Stamp  thine  image  in  its  place.; 
Second  Adam  from  above, 
Reinftate  us  in  thy. love- 
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202.      The  Same, 
I. 
Pome,  thou  long-expec~ted  Jefus, 
Born  to  fet  thy  people  free  ;    , 
From  our  fears  and  fins  releafe  us, 

Let  us  find  our  reft  in  thee : 
Israel's  ftrength  and  confolation, 
Hope  of  all  the  earth  thou  art; 
Dear  defire  of  every  nation, 
Joy  of  every  longing  heart. 
11. 
Born  thy  people  to  deliver, 

Born  a  Child,  and  yet  a  King; 
Born  to  reign  in  us  for  ever, 

Now  thy  gracious  kingdom  bring  : 
By  thine  own  eternal  Spirit, 

Rule  in  all  our  hearts  alone; 
By  thine  all-fufiicient  merit, 
Raife  us  to  thy  glorious  throne. 
203-      For  the  Crucifix  io?u 
I. 
TJTearts  of  ftone,  relent,  relent, 

By  the  crofs  of  Chrift  fubdu'd  ; 
See  his  body  mangled,  rent, 

Cover'd  with  a  gore  of  blood ! 
Sinful  foul,  what  haft  thou  done  ? 
Murder'd  God's  eternal  Son! 

1 1. 
Yes,  our  fins  have  done  the  deed, 

Drove  the  nails  that  fix  him  there  ; 
Crown'd  with  thorns  his  facred  head, 
Pierc'd  him  with  a.foldier's  fpear. 
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Made  his  foul  a  facrince  : 
For  a  finful  world  he  dies. 

in. 
Shall  we  put  our  Lord  to  pain  ? 

Still  to  death  purfue  our  God? 
Open  tear  his  wounds  again, 

Trample  on  his  precious  blood  ? 
TefuSjlet  thy  murderers  live, 
Whifper  peace,  and  fay,  Forgive. 

204.     "  It  is  finijbed"     John  xix.  30. 
1. 
"  >TTis  finifti'd,"  the  Redeemer  faid, 

And  meekly  bow "d  his  dying  head, 
Releas'd  from  all  his  pain  ; 
Come,  finners,  and  obferve  the  word, 
Behold  the  conquefts  of  our  Lord, 
Complete  for  helplefs  men. 
11. 
Finifh'd  the  righteoufnefs  of  grace, 
Finim'd  for  finners  pardoning  peace  ; 

Their  mighty  debt  is  paid  : 
Accufing  law  cancell'd  by  blood, 
And  wrath  of  our  offended  God 
In  fweet  oblivion  laid. 
1 1 1. 
Who  now  mall  urge  a  fecond  claim  ? 
The  law  no  longer  can  condemn, 

Faith  a  releafe  can  fhew  : 
Juftice  itfelf  a  friend  appears ; 
The  prifon-houfe  a  whifper  hears, 
"  Loofe  him,  and  let  him  go.'' 
T 
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IV. 

O  unbelief!  injurious  bar  ! 
Source  of  tormenting  fruitlefs  fear, 

Why  doft  thou  yet  reply  ? 
Where'er  thy  loud  objections  fall, 
"  'Tis  finiflj'd,"  ftill  may  anfwer  all, 

And  filence  every  cry. 

205.      Chrift  our  alUfujjiciefit  Sacrifice, 
Pfalm  xl.  5* — 10. 

I. 

The  wonders,  Lord,  thy  love  hath  wrought, 

Exceed  all  praife,  furmount  all  thought- 
Should  we  attempt  the  long  detail, 
Our  fpeech  would  faint,  our  numbers  fail. 

ii. 
No  blood  of  beafls  on  altars  fpilt, 
Can  cleanfe  the  fouls  of  men  from  guilt ; 
But  thou  haft  fet  before  our  eyes 
An  all-fufficient  facrifice. 
111. 
Lo !  thine  eternal  Son  appears, 
To  thy  defigns  he  bows  his  ears ; 
Aflumes  a  body  well  prepar'd, 
And  well  performs  a  work  fo  hard. 

IV. 

K<  Behold,  I  come,"  the  Saviour  cries, 
"  Love  is  the  language  of  his  eyes; 
€t  I  come  to  bear  the  heavy  load 
"  Of  fins,  and  do  thy  will,  O  God. 
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V. 

M  I'll  magnify  thy  holy  law, 

"  And  rebels  to  obedience  draw  : 

"  When  on  my  crofs  I'm  lifted  high, 

«  I'll  win  their  hearts,  and  bring  them  nigh, 

VI. 

"  Thy  law  is  Written  in  my  heart, 
4<  I'll  finilh  well  the  Saviour's  part  ; 
<s  Bid  wondering  worlds  adore  my  grace, 
"  And  fave  them  by  my  righteoufneiV 

206.     Ifaiah  lxiii. 

1. 

Cee  where  the  mighty  Saviour  comes 

From  Edom's  hoicde  plains  ! 
A  crimfon  veft.ure  he  aflumes, 

And  blood  his  raiment  {tains. 
11. 
From  Eozrah,  glorious  Jie  appears ; 

His  robes  with  viclory  (bine  ; 
Complete  falvation,  lo  !  he  wears, 

With  majcity  divine. 
11 1. 
Why  thus  array 'd,  Almighty  God, 

In  veils  of  purple  glow, 
With  garments  ting'd  in  ftreams  of  blood 

That  from  the  wine-prefs  flow  ? 

IV. 

¥  The  wine-prefs  I  myfelf  have  trod, 
"  And  with  me  there  was  none  ; 

*'  Your  ftrength  and  your  falvation  flood 
"  Complete  in  me  alone."  T  2 


C     208     ] 

V. 

Whence  flow  thefe  favours,  fo  divine. 

To  fave  the  rebel  race  f 
Why,  for  a  heart  fo  vile  as  mine, 

Such  rich  difplays  of  grace  ? 

VI. 

When  not  one  glorious  mind  above 
Had  half  the  power  we  crave, 

Had  half  the  grace,  or  half  the  love, 
A  finking  world  to  fave  ; 

VII. 

When  not  an  angel's  ftrength  could  bear 

The  vengeance  of  a  God, 
Then  did  the  Son  of  man  appear 

In  garments  roll'cl  in  blood. 

207.     Ifaiah  liii. 

1. 
"t/l 7ho  hath  our  report  believed 

Of  our  God  fo  deeply  grieved, 
Grieved  for  the  finful  race  ? 
Lo  !  his  arm  of  itrength  revealed, 
While  the  covenant  unfealed, 
Manifefts  Almighty  grace. 
1 1. 
As  a  tender  plant  that's  growing, 
Full  of  richeft  fap  o'erflowing, 

Springing  in  a  thirfty  ground ; 
So  the  Lord  by  man  defpifed, 
By  his  true  difciples  prized, 

Stands  with  grace  and  beauty  crown'd. 
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in. 
By  tlbe  nations  long  expe&ed, 
See  him  come,  by  man  rejected, 
Deeply  taught  to  fuffer  grief ; 
All  our  fins  were  laid  upon  him, 
tie  we  hid  our  faces  from  him, 
While  he  died  for  Our  relief. 

IV. 

No  deceit  his  lips  had  fpoken, 
Blamelefs,  he  no  law  had  broken, 

Stricken,  fmitten  for  our  guilt : 
Yet  it  pleas'd  the  Lord  to  chufe  him. 
With  Almighty  wrath  to  bruife  him, 

When  his  blood  for  man  was  fpilt. 

N.  B.    See  Hymns  fir  ike  Com M unio\, 

208.       The  Rcjurneaion  of  Chrifi. 
I. 
HThe  Sun  of  Righteoufnefs  appears. 

To  fet  in  blood  no  more ; 
Adore  the  fcatterer  of  your  fears, 
Your  rifmg  God  adore. 
1 1. 
The  faints,  when  he  retfgn'd  his  breath  > 

Unclos'd  their  fleeping  eves ; 
He  breaks  again  the  bands  of  death, 
Again  the  dead  arife. 
in. 
Alone  the  dreadful  race  he  ran, 
Alone  the  wine-prefs  trod  ; 
He  died  and  fuffer'd  as  a  man, 

He  riies  a*>  a  God*  T  3 
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IV. 

In  vain  the  (lone,  the  watch,  the  Teal, 

Forbid  an  early  rife 
To  him  who  burfts  the  gates  of  hell, 

And  opens  paradife. 

209,      The  Same. 

1. 

/^hrist,  the  Lord,  is  ris'n  to-day, 

Sons  of  men  and  angels  fay, 
Raife  your  joys  and  triumphs  high, 
Sing,  ye  heavens,  and  earth  reply. 

11. 
Love's  redeeming  work  is  done, 
Fought  the  fight,  the  battle  won  : 
Lo!  the  fun's  eclipfe  is  o'er  ; 
Lo  !  he  fets  in  blood  no  more. 

1 11. 
Vain  the  done,  the  watch,  the  fea!* 
Chrift  hath  burft  the  gates  of  hell : 
Death  (hall  ne'er  forbid  his  rife, 
Chriil  hath  open'd  paradife. 

IV. 

Lives  again  our  glorious  King  : 
Where,  O  Death,  is  now  thy  fling  I 
Once  he  died  our  fouls  to  fave  ; 
Where's  thy  victory,  boailing  grave  I 

v. 
Soar  we  now  where  Chrift  has  led, 
Following  our  exalted  head  : 
Made  like  him,  like  him  we  rife, 
Ours  the  crofs,  the  grave,  the  fkk&* 
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VI. 

What  tho'  once  we  perifh'd  all, 
Partners  of  our  parents'  fall ; 
Second  life  we  (hall  receive, 
In  our  heavenly  Adam  live. 

VII. 

Hail  the  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven  ! 
Praife  to  thee  by  both  be  given  I 
Thee  we  greet  triumphant  now, 
Hail!  the  Refurredion — thou! 
2 1  o.     The  Same* 
i. 

Jesus,  who  dy'da  world  to  fave, 
Revives  and  rifes  from  the  grave 

By  his  Almighty  power  ; 
From  fin,  and  death,  and  hell  {^t  free, 
He  captive  leads  captivity, 

And  lives,  to  die  no  more, 
ii. 
The  Lord,  who  fpoke  the  world  from  nought, 
Hath  for  poor  finners  dearly  bought 

Salvation  by  his  blood  : 
Lo  !  how  he  burfts  the  bonds  of  death, 
And  re-affumes  his  vital  breath, 

To  make  our  title  good  ! 
hi. 
O  may  we  all  from  fin  awake, 
In  paradife  our  places  take, 

Near  our  exalted  head  ! 
May  all  our  fouls  to  heaven  afpire, 
In  thought,  and  will,  and  ftrong  deilre, 

To  fenfual  pleafures  dead  1 
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IV. 

Children  of  God,  look  up  and  fee 
Your  Saviour  cloth/d  in  majefty, 

Triumphant  o'er  the  tomb  : 
Give  o'er  your  griefs,  call  off  your  fears, 
In  heaven  your  manfion  he  prepares, 

And  foon  will  take  you  home, 
v. 
His  Church  is  ftill  his  joy  and  crown, 
He  looks  with  love  and  pity  down 

On  her  he  did  redeem  : 
He  taftes  her  joys,  he  feels  her  woes, 
And  prays  that  fhe  may  fpoil  her  foes* 

And  ever  reign  with  him. 

211.      The  Same. 

I. 

A  ngels  attend,  and  join  the  fong, 

To  whom  immortal  notes  belong* 
Your  golden  harps  and  voices  join 
To  praife  Immanuel's  love  divine. 

ii. 
Lo !  he,  who  on  the  crofs  was  flain. 
High  thron'd  in  glory  lives  again; 
Clad  with  eternal  victory, 
He  captive  leads  captivity. 

in. 
With  fongs  of  joy  addrefs  his  name, 
His  victories  and  his  love  proclaim  ; 
Sing  how  he  conquer'd  as  he  fell, 
And  vanquifh'd  all  the  powers  of  hell. 
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IV. 

Now  in  his  conquefls  we  partake, 

He  gain'd  thofe  triumphs  for  our  fake : 

Immortal  glories  to  the  Lamb, 

Who  death  by  his  own  death  overcame. 

v. 
Saints,  fhout  with  joy  your  rifenGod, 
And  fpread  his  boundlefs  love  abroad  ; 
Let  every  heart  the  Saviour  blefs, 
And  every  tongue  his  name  confefs. 

212.      The  Afcenjion  of  ChriJI, 

I. 
Jesus  is  now  gone  up  on  high 
.  1    To  fill  a  heavenly  throne ; 
He  captive  leads  captivity, 

And  tramples  fatan  down. 
ii. 
Jefus  the  mighty  conqueror  (lands, 

To  give  the  rebel  race 
Gifts',  from  his  heavenly  Father's  hands, 

Of  richeft  love  and  grace, 
in. 
Come,  Holy  Spirit,  from  on  high, 

Gift  of  the  Saviour,  come, 
Our  natures  change  and  purify, 

And  make  our  hearts  thine  home. 

IV. 

Come,  like  a  mighty  ruihing  wind, 
Defcend,  and  fill  the  place  ; 

Let  every  foul  to  God  be  join'd, 
And  feel  an  heavenly  peace. 
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V, 

Sit  on  our  bends,  like  cloven  tongues, 
That  we  aay  pray  andpraife  ! 

And  lengthen  out  our  joyful  fongs, 
To  -e\  c  .vs. 

213.      vi  /'i'  Same. 
I. 
Aur  Lord  :s  riftn  from  the  dead, 

Our  Jefbs  is  ^one  up  on  h 
Tbe  1  -  hell  are  captive  led, 

Dragged  to  tbe  portals  of  the  iky. 
ii. 
There  his  triumphal  chariot  waits, 

And  Angels  chant  the  folemn  lay  ; 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates, 
Ye  everlafti  grr<  way. 

in. 
Loof^all  your  rnalTy  bars  of  light, 

And  wide  unfold  th*  etherial  {eerie  ; 
He  claims  thefe  aianikms  as  his  right, 
Receive  the  King  of  Glory  in, 

IV. 

Who  is  the  King  of  Glory,  who  ? 

The  Lord,  that  all  his  foes  o'ercame  ; 
The  world,  fin,  death,  and  hell  o'erthrew, 

And  Jefus  is  the  conqueror's  name, 
v. 
Lo  !  his  triumphal  chariot  waits, 

And  Angels  chant  the  folemn  lay  ; 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates, 

Ye  everlafting  doors,  give  way. 
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VI. 

Who  is  the  King,  of  Gkny,  who  ? 

The  Lord  of  glorious  power  poflefl  : 
The  King  of  faints  and  Angels  too, 

God  over  all,  for  ever  bkit  ! 

2 1 4.      For  V/hit-SiDzday. 

I. 
Punted  is  the  Saviour's  prayer, 
Now  defcends  the  Comforter  ; 
Open  wide  your  hearts,  to  prove 
All  the  powers  of  life  and  love. 

1 1. 
Come,  divine  and  peaceful  Gueft, 
Enter  every  waiting  breaft  ; 
Holy  Ghoft,  our  hearts  infplre, 
Kindle  there  the  gofpel  fire. 

in. 
Prince  of  Peace,  and  Lord  of  Life, 
Give  us  agonizing  flrife ; 
Life  divine  in  us  renew, 
Thou  the  gift,  and  giver  too. 

IV. 

Come  and  wake  thefe  hearts  of  earth, 
Wake  us  into  fecond  birth  : 
Quickening  power  may  we  receive  ; 
Breathe,  and  our  dry  bones  mail  live. 

v. 
Bid  our  fin  and  forrow  ceafe, 
Fill  us  with  thine  heavenly  peace ; 
Joy  divine  we  then  (hail  prove, 
Light  of  truth,  and  ire  of  love 
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215.      The  Same. 

I. 

Iesus,  we  hang  upon  thy  word, 
Our  longing  fouls  have  heard  from  thee ; 
Be  mindful  of  thy  promife,  Lord, 

Thy  promife  made  fo  rich  and  free, 
To  fuch  as  Sion's  paths  purfue, 
And  would  believe  that  God  is  true. 

11. 

Thou  fayeft,  "  I  will  the  Father  pray, 
"  And  he  the  Comforter  (hall  give, 

"  Shall  give  him  in  your  hearts  to  flay, 
tf  And  never  more  his  temples  leave ; 

"  Myfelf  will  to  my  orphans  come, 

u  And  make  you  mine  eternal  home." 

m  in. 

Come  then,  dear  Lord,  thy felf  reveal, 

And  let  the  promife  now  take  place  ; 
Be  it  according  to  thy  will, 

According  to  thy  word  of  grace  ; 
Thy  forrowful  difciples  cheer, 
And  fend  us  down  the  Comforter. 

IV. 

He  vifits  oft  the  troubled  breaft, 
And  oft  relieves  our  fad  complaint ; 

But  foon  we  lofe  the  tranfient  gueft, 
But  foon  we  droop  again,  and  faint. 

Repeat  the  melancholy  moan 

"  Our  joy  is  fled,  our  comfort  gone  I" 
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y. 

Haiten  him,  Lord,  into  each  heart, 

Our  fure  infeparable  guide  ; 
O  might  we  meet,  and  never  part ! 

O  might  he  in  our  hearts  abide! 
And  keep  his  houfe  of  praife  and  prayer,. 
And  reft  and  reign  for  ever  there  ! 

Hymns    to  the   Trinit y, 

2  I  6. 
im 

T>  lest  be  the  Father  for  his  love, 

To  whcfe  celeitial  fjurce  we  owe 
Rivers  of  endlefs  joys  above, 

.And  rills  of  comfort  here  below. 

I I. 
dory  to  thee,  great  Son  of  God, 

From  whofe  dear  wounded  body  rolls 
A  precious  ftream  of  vital  blood, 
Pardon  and  life  for  dying  fouls. 

I I I. 

We  give  the  facred  Spirit  praife, 
Who  in  our  hearts  of  iin  and  woe 

Makes  living  fprings  of  grace  arife^ 
And  into  boundlefs  glory  flow. 

IV. 

Thus  God  the  Farther,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit  we  adore, 

That  fea  of  life  and  love  unknown, 
Without  a  bottom  or  a  {bore. 
U 
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217.     The  Same* 

J. 

Pome,  febti  Almighty  King, 
Help  us  thy  name  to  ling, 

Help  us  to  praife  ; 
Father  all-glorious, 
O'er  all  victorious, 
Come  and  reign  over  us, 

Ancient  of  Days ! 
11. 
Jefus,  our  Lord,  arife, 
Scatter  our  enemies, 

And  make  them  fall ; 
Let  thine  Almighty  aid 
Our  Aire  defence  be  made, 
Our  fouls  on  thee  be  ftay'd  ; 

Lord,  hear  our  call, 
in. 
Come,  Holy  Comforter, 
Thy  facred  witnefs  bear 

In  this  glad  hour  : 
Thou  who  Almighty"  art, 
Rule  thou  in  every  heart, 
And  never  more  depart, 

Spirit  of  Power ! 
iv. 
To  the  great  One  in  Three 
Eternal  praifes  be 

Hence-— evermore  : 
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His  fovc reign  Majefty 
May  we,  in  glory  fee, 
And  to  eternity 
Love  and  adore. 

2 1  8.      The  Same. 

I. 
TLT ail,  Father  !    whof:  commanding  call 

Unnumber'd  worlds  attend, 
Jehovah,  comprehending  all, 
Whom  none  can  comprehend, 
n. 
Elected  by  thy  grace  alone, 

Our  names  are  wrote  in  heaven  ; 
And  for  our  fins  thy  dear-lov'd  Son 
A  facrihee  haft  given, 
in. 
Hail,  God  the  Son!  with  glory  crown'd 

Ere  time  be^an  to  be  ; 
Angels  and  faints  thy  throne  furround, 
Creation  bows  to  thee. 

IV. 

Thou  didft  our  mortal  flem.  aiiume, 

And,  full  of  truth  and  grace, 
By  thine  imputed  work,  become 

The  Lord  our  Righteoufnefs. 
v. 
Hail,  Holy  Ghoft  !  Jehovah.,  Lord, 

All  glory  be  to  thee  ! 
Sprung  from  the  Father  and  the  Word, 

From  all  eternity. 

U  x 
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VI. 

Sole  Author  of  our.fecond  birth, 
Faithful  thou  wilt  be  found; 

Thy  work  of  grace,  begun  on  earth, 
Shall  be  in  glory  crown'd. 

VII. 

Hail,  great  eternal  Lord  of  Hofts ! 

To  mortal  powers  unknown  : 
Hail,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghoft! 
My fterious  Three  in  One. 

•219.     cihe  Same, 
I. 
T17E  give  immortal  pralfe 

To  God  the  Father's  love. 
For  all  our  comforts  here, 
And  better  hopes  above : 
He  fent  his  own  eternal  Son 
To  die  for  fins  that  man  had  done. 
11. 
To  God  the  Son  belongs 

Immortal  glory  too, 
Who  bought  us  with  his  blood 
From  everlafting  woe : 
.And  now  he  lives,  and  now  he  reigns* 
And  reaps  the  fruit  of  all  his  pains, 
in. 
To  God  the  Spirit's  name 
Immortal  worfhip  give ; 
Whtfe  new-creating  power 
Makes  the  dead  fmner  live  : 
His  work  completes  the  great  defign. 
And  fills  the  foul  with  grace  divine, 
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IV. 

Almighty  God !  to  thee 

Be  enelefs  honours  done  ; 
The  undivided  Three, 

The  great  myilerious  One  f 
Where  reafon  fails  with  all  her  powers, 
There  faith  prevails,  and  love  adores. 

Funeral     H  y  m  n  s. 

2  20.      At  il:  Death  of  a  Bili.izr. 

I. 

\\7hy  do  we  mourn  departed  frifi 

Or  (hake  at  death's  alarms  ? 
Tis  but  the  vciee  that  lefcs  k\     l 

To  call  them  to  his  arms, 
1 1. 
Are  we  not  tending  upward  too, 

As  fa  ft  as  time  can  move  ? 
Why  mould  we  wifh  the  hours  more  flov 

That  keep  us  from  our  Love  ? 
in. 
Why  mould  we  tremble  to  come) 

Their  bodies  to  the  tomb  r 
There  the  dear  rlefri  of  Jefus  lay, 

And  left  a  fweet  perfume. 

IV. 

The  graves  of  all  his  faints  he  bleft, 

And  foften'd  every  bed  : 
Where  mould  the  dying  members  reft, 

But  with  the  dying  head  ?       v 

u  3 
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V. 

Thence  he  arofe,  afcending  high, 
And  fhew'd  our  feet  the  way  : 

Up  to  the  Lord  our  Rem  (hall  fly, 
At  the  great  riimg-day. 


221, 


Thought  of  Death  and  Glory  Imp  roved, 


AT  Y  ^ou^  come  meditate  the  day,  m 

And  think  how  near  it  (lands, 
When  thou  mull  quit  this  houfe  of  clay,. 
And  fly  to  unknown  lands. 

ii. 
O  could  we  die  with  thofe  that  die^. 

And  place  us  in  their  (lead  ! 
Then  would  our  fpirits  learn  to  fly, 

And  converfe  with  the  dead. 

in. 
Then  mould  we  fee  the  faints  abore 

In  their  own  glorious  forms, 
And  wonder  why  our  fouls  mould  love 

To  dwell  with  mortal  worms. 

Z2t.     Revelation  xiv.  15. 

1.  # 

T>  lfst  are  the  fouls,  the  word  proclaims, 

That  are  in  Jefus  dead  ; 
Sweet  is.the  favour  of  their  name*, 
And  foft  their  deeping  bed. 


[      223      ] 
II. 

They  die  in  Jefus,  and  are  bleft  ; 
How  kind  their  flumbers  are  ! 
From  fufferings  and  from  fins  releas'd,. 
And  free  from  every  care, 
in. 
Far  from  this  world  of  toil  and  ftrife,. 

And  ever  with  the  Lord  ; 
The  labours  of  this  mortal  life 
End  in  a  large  reward. 
223.      Judgment     Hymn  s» 
1. 
T  o  !  he  comes  with  clouds  defcending, 

Once  for  favour'd  iinners  {lain  ! 
Thoufand  thoufand  faints  attending, 
Swell  the  triumph  of  his  train :. 
Hallelujah! 
Hallelujah !     Amen.. 
11. 
Every  eye  mail  now  behold  him 

Rob'd  in.  dreadful  majefty  ; 
Thofe  who  fet  at  nought  and  fold  him, 
Pierc'd  and  nail'd  him  to  the  tree, 
Deeply  wailing, 
Shall  the  great  Meffiah  fee* 
in. 
jSvery  ifland,  fea,  and  mountain* 

Heaven  and  earth  (hall  flee  away  ;-. 
All  who  hate  him  mull,  confounded,. 
Hear  the  trump  proclaim  the  day  ; 
Come  to  judgment ! 
Come  to  judgment !  come  away  I 
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IV. 

Now  redemption  long  expected* 
See  !  in  folemn  pomp  appear  ! 
Alibis  faints,  by  man  rejected, 
Now  ihaft  meet  him  in  the  air  !    > 
Hallelujah! 
See  the  day  of  God  appear ! 
y. 
Anfwer  thine  own  Brkle  and  Spirit, 
H alien,  Lord,  the  general  doom  ! 
Bid  us  worlds  above  inherit, 
1  :CvC  thy  pining  exiles  home  : 
All  creation 
Travails!  groans!  and  bids  thee  come! 

VI. 

Yea  !   Amen  !  let  all  adore  thee, 
High  on  thine  exalted  throne  ! 
Saviour,  take  the  power  and  glory  : 
Claim  the  kingdoms  for  thine  own! 
O  come  quickly, 
Hallelujah  !  come,  Lord,  come  I 
224.      The  Same. 
1. 
TIT  e  comes !  he  comes !  the  Judge  fevere  ; 
The  feventh  trumpet  fpeaks  him  near  i 
His  lightnings  flaih,  his  thunders  roll, 
He's  welcome  to  the  faithful  foul. 

11. 
From  heaven  angelic  voices  found, 
Lo  !  the  Almighty  jefus  crown'd  1 
Girt  with  omnipotence  and  grace, 
While  glory  decks  the  Saviour's  face. 
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III. 

Defending  on  his  azure  throne, 
He  claims  the  kingdoms  for  his  own : 
The  kingdoms  all  obey  his  word, 
And  hail  him  their  triumphant  Lord. 

IV. 

Shout,  all  ye  people  of  the  fky, 
And  all  ye  faints  of  the  Moft  High  : 
Our  God,  who  now  his  right  obtains, 
For  ever,  and  for  ever  reigns, 

v. 
The  Father  praife,  the  Son  adore, 
The  Spirit. blefs  for  evermore  : 
Salvation's  glorious  work  is  done, 
We  welcome  thee,  great  Three  in  One. 

225.      The  Same,  from  Pfalm  1. 

1. 

When  Chrift  in  judgment  fliall  descend* 

.    And  faints  furround  the  Lord, 
He  bids  unnumbered  worlds  attend 
The  fentence  of  his  word. 
11. 
Thron'd  on  a  cloud  he  foon  mall  come, 

Bright  flames  prepare  his  way  ; 
Thunder  anddarkaefs,  fire  and  ftorm, 
Lead  on  the  dreadful  day. 
in. 
Heaven  from  above  his  call  fhall  hear, 

Attending  Angels  come, 
And  earth  and  hell  flxali  know,  and  fear, 
His  j uft ice  and  their  doom. 
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IV. 

c*  But  gather  all  my  faints  (he  cries} 
"  That  fought  their  peace  with  God 

"  By  the  Redeemer's  facrifice, 
i(  And  found  it  hi  his  blood. 

v. 

"  Their  faith  and  works  brought  forth  to  light 
"  Shall' make  the  world  confefs, 

"  The  gift  of  my  reward  is  right, 
"  And  heaven  fhall  fing  my  grace." 

VI. 

Confider  ere  his  wrath  appear, 

Ye  that  defpife  the  Lord, 
Give  him  your  hearts,  and  learn  to  fear 

The  vengeance  of  his  word. 

Occasional     Hymns. 

2  2  6.      For  Perfons  joined  'm  Fellaiyjbip* 

I. 

"VTow  with  joint  confent  we  fing, 
^    Glory  to  our  God  and  King  ; 
All  our  hearts  and  voices  raife 
To  proclaim  the  Saviour's  praife. 

1 1. 
While  in  him  we  live  and  move, 
He  defends  us  by  his  love  ; 
Wandering  through  this  defert  land. 
He  upholds  us  by  his  hand. 
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i  ii. 

He,  in  every  time  and  place, 
Manifefts  his  guardian  grace ; 
Every  day,  and  every  hour, 
Shields  us  by  his  conftant  power* 

IV. 

While  we  fee  each  other's  face ; 
Gladly  we  unite  to  blefs 
Him,  that  leads  us  by  his  love 
To  his  blifsful  throne  above. 

v. 
May  we  walk  with  God  below, 
In  his  likenefs  daily  grow, 
Till  our  joyful  fpirits  rife, 
To  behold  him  in  the  Ikies ! 

227.      Co?nmunion  of  Saints* 

I. 
'T'hee,  Almighty  Lord,  we  own, 

One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One, 
Join  our  new-born  fpirits,  join 
Each  to  each,  and  all  to  thine  ; 
One  the  faith,  and  common  Lord. 
Father,  Holy  Ghoft,  and  Word, 
Over,  through,  and  in -us  all, 
God,  incomprehenlible. 

11. 

Move,  and  actuate,  and  guide; 
Divers  gifts  to  each  divide : 
Plac'd  according  to  thy  will, 
Let  us  all  o\ir  work  fulfil : 


[   2*s   ] 

Wait  we  till  the  Matter  come, 
Till  the  Lord  (hall  take  us  home, 
Till  his  glorious  face  we  fee 
Crown M  with  immortality, 

in. 
Many  are  we  now  and  one, 
We  who  Jefus  have  put  on  ; 
There  is  neither  bond  nor  free, 
Male  or  female,  Lord,  in  thee  % 
Chofe  alike  by  fovereign  grace, 
Cover'd  with  one  righteoufnefs : 
Names,  and  feds,  and  parties  fall; 
Thou,  O  Chrift,  art  All  in  All. 

228.      cl  he  Same* 

I. 
Tesus,  Lord,  we  look  to  thee, 
%)    Let  us  in  thy  name  agree  ; 
Shew  thyfelf  the  Prince  of  Peace, 
Bid  all  jars  for  ever  ceafe. 

11* 

By  thy  reconciling  love, 
Every  {tumbling-block  remove  ; 
Each  to  each  unite,  endear, 
Come  andfpread  thy  banner  here* 

in. 

Make  us  of  one  heart  and  mind, 
Courteous,  pitiful,  and  kind; 
Meek  in  every  thought  and  word, 
Altogether  like  our  Lord, 
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IV. 

Let  us  each  for  other  care, 
Each  his  brother's  burden  bear ; 
To  thy  church  the  pattern  give, 
Shew  how  true  believers  live. 

v. 
Let  us  then  with  joy  remove 
To  thy  family  above; 
On  the  wings  of  Angels  fly, 
Shew  how  true  believers  die* 

229.  The  Same* 

1. 
Tesus,  thy  lovely  felf  reveal, 
.J    Are  we  not  met  in  thy  great  name? 
Thee  in  the  midft  we  wait  to  fctl, 
We  wait  to  catch  the  fpreading  flame. 

11. 
Truly  our  fellowfhip  below, 
With  thee,  and  with  thy  Father  is ; 
In  thee  eternal  life  we  know, 
And  heaven's  unutterable  blifs. 

1 1 1. 
In  part  we  only  know  thee  here, 
But  wait  thy  coming  from  above  ; 
Then  fhall  thy  faints  behold  thee  near, 
And  every  foul  be  loft  in  love. 

230.  At  Meeting* 

1. 
T)  lest  by  Jefu's  providence, 

Lo,  we  meet  again  in  love ! 
May  we,  when  we  fly  from  hence, 
Meet  before  thy  throne  above  ! 
X 
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II. 
When  we  once  (hall  there  arrive* 
Ever  happy  we  {hall  reign  ; 
Ever  with  the  Saviour  live, 
Everlafting  glories  gain, 
in. 
There  (hall  forrow  not  intrude, 
Nor  fhall  lighing  enter  in  ; 
WaftVd  in  our  F.edeemer's  blood, 
We  fnall  Hand  made  free  from  fin. 

IV. 

Come,  ye  faints  of  Jefus,  come, 
Forward  boldly  let  us  prefs  ; 
Humbly  let  our  fouls  prefume 
On  the  Saviour's  righteoufnefs. 

v. 
Pray  we  for  the  promis'd  hour, 
When  the  family  complete, 
Borne  on  clouds,  and  girt  with  power, 
In  the  houfe  above  fhall  meet. 

VI. 

Mailer !  haften  on  the  day ; 
Glorious  to  thy  judgment  come  : 
Call  thy  travelling  faints  away  ; 
Lord,  we  long  to  be  at  home. 

231.     At  Farting. 

1. 

T>  lest  be  the  dear  uniting  love 

That  will  not  let  us  part ; 
Cur  bodies  may  far  off  remove, 
Tho'  we  are  join'd  in  heart. 
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II. 

JohVd  in  one  Spirit  to  our  head, 

We  wait  his  will  to  know, 
That  we  in  his  dear  ileps  may  tread, 

And  do  his  work  below, 
in. 
O  may  we  ever  walk  in  him, 

And  nothing  know  befide  ; 
Nothing  deli  re,  «or  aught  efteem, 

But  Jefus  crucify 'd  ! 

IV. 

Clofer  and  clofer  let  us  cleave 

To  his  belov'd  embrace  ; 
Exped  his  fulnefs  to  receive, 

And  grace  to  anfwer  grace* 

232.     At  Meeting  or  Departing. 

I. 

TX7e  blefs  the  Lord*  whofe  tender  cars 

Directs  us  on  where'er  we  ftray  ; 
Whofe  conilant  love  (hall  ftill  prepare 
To  guide  us  in  the  narrow  way, 

1 1. 
We  blefs  the  Sun  of  Righteoufnefs, 
Whofe  beams  command  our  night  to  ceafe  ; 
Whofe  ways  are  ways  of  pleafantnefs, 
Whofe  paths  are  ail  the  paths  of  peace* 

in. 
Thy  cloudy  pillar  all  the  day 
Shall  guard  us  thro'  the  burning  light ; 
While  brighter  glories  (hall  difplay 
Thy  cheering  prefence  thro'  the  night,       X  2 
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IV. 

As  thofe  that  follow  thee  above, 
Where'er  thy  ftately  footfteps  ftray, 
Thro'  ftreets  of  gold,  in  realms  of  love, 
In  mining  robes  of  bright  array  ; 

v. 
So  let  us  learn,  where'er  we  go, 
To  yield  obedience  to  thy  call ; 
To  feek  thy  footfleps  here  below, 
And  ferve  thee  as  our  All  in  All. 

233.      For  Mifjijiers  at  their  Arrival* 
I. 
F  ord,  we  welcome  thy  dear  Servant, 

Metfenger  of  gofpel  grace  ! 
O  how  beauteous  are  the  feet  of 

Him  that  brings  good  news  of  peace! 
Lord,  we  welcome 
Every  (errant  fent  of  thee. 
11. 
Blefs,  O  blefs  his  meffage  to  us ! 

Give  us  hearts  to  hear  the  word 
Of  redemption,  dearly  purchas'd, 
By  the  death  of  Chrift  our  Lord. 
O  reveal  it 
To  our  poor  and  helplefs  fouls ! 
in. 
Lord,  vouchfafe  thy  grace  and  glory 

To  thy  faithful  labourer  dear  ; 
Let  the  incenfe  of  our  hearts  be 
OfFer'd  up  in  faith  and  prayer. 
Blefs,  O  blefs  him 
Now,  henceforth,  for  evermore ! 
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234.     For  Minifters  at  their  Departure* 

I. 

VX7ITH  heavenly  power,  O  Lord,  defend 

Him  whom  we  now  to  thee  commend ; 
Thy  faithful  meflenger  fecure, 
And  make  him  to  the  end  endure. 

1 1. 
Gird  him  with  all-fufficient  grace, 
Direct  his  feet  in  paths  of  peace  ; 
Thy  truth  and  faithfulnefs  fulfil, 
And  bend  him  to  obey  thy  will. 

in. 
Before  him  thy  protection  fend  : 
O  love  him,  fave  him  to  the  end  ! 
Nor  let  him,  as  thy  pilgrim,  rove 
Without  the  convoy  of  thy  love. 

IV. 

Enlarge,  enfiame,  and  fill  his  heart, 
In  him  thy  mighty  power  exert ; 
That  thoufands  yet  unborn  may  praife 
The  wonders  of  redeeming  grace. 

235*      A  Praye  r  for  a  Minijle  r,  or  for  an 
Ordination, 

I. 

/^ommission'd  from  the  Lord  of  Hoite, 

Servant  of  God,  arife,  and  mine  ; 
Arife,  and  gird  thine  armour  on, 
And  prove  the  flrength  of  Jefus  thine- 
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ii. 

Ga,  dare  the  dreadful  powers  of  fin, 
From  conquering,  and  to  conquer  go; 
Smite  with  the  Spirit's  mighty  fword, 
And  bring  the  vanquifh'd  monftcr  low, 

in. 
Strong  in  the  ftrength  of  God  alone, 
Let  Satan,  the  firil  finner,  feel 
The  energy  of  truth  divine, 
The  vengeance  of  thy  holy  zeal. 

IV. 

As  dark nefs .flies  before  the  fun, 
And  feeks  a  region  where  to  dwell 
Remote  from  earth,  in  worlds  unknown, 
Hard  by  the  difmal  gloom  of  hell ; 

v. 

So  learn  to  make  delufion  fly  ; 
And,  with  the  beams  of  gofpel  light, 
Chace  down  the  lofty  pride  of  man, 
Down  to  the  pit  of  endlefs  night. 

VI. 

Nor  let  thy  fears  prefume  to  quell 
'  The  flame  that  kindles  en  thine  heart  ; 
Strength  more  than  equal  to  the  day 
The  great  Jehovah  mail  impart. 

VII. 

In  weaknefs  will  thy  ftrength  be  found, 
While  unbelief  fnall  fhrink  away  ; 
As  finners  bunt  the  bands  of  death, 
And  rife  to  blefs  the  gofpel  day. 
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VIII. 

Thus  may  my  friend  and  brother  prove 
The  champion  of  the  Lord  moil  high  ; 
Thus  urge  the  lingering  combat  on  -> 
The  battle  win,  and  gain  the  Iky. 

236.       On  opc?ii?2g  a  Place  of  Worjhip* 

1. 

A  rise,  O  King  of  grace,  arife, 
<       And  enter  now  thy  facred  reft  ; 
Come  in,  thou  Lord  of  all  our  joys, 
And  with  us  reign,  for  ever  blefl. 

11, 
Here  come,  and  fix  thy  gracious  throne, 
And  fway  thy  fceptre  and  thy  fword  ; 
Here  may  thy  power  and  love  be  known, 
And  energy  attend  thy  word ! 

in. 
Here  fill  thy  hungry,  thirfty  poor 
With  living  ftreams,  and  living  bread  ; 
Unto  thy  rich  exhauiilefs  ftore 
With  peaceful  Heps  may  they  be  led. 

IV. 

Girded  with  truth,  and  cloth'd  with  grace, 
Bid  all  thy  minifters  to  fhine  ; 
To  preach  thy  glorious  righteoufnefs, 
And  no  one's  elfe  but  thine. 

v. 
Here  let  a  numerous  offspring  rife, 
Born  from  above  by  fpecial  grace, 
Lift  loud  hofannahs  to  the  Ikies 
In  loftier  notes  than  Angels  raife. 
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VI. 

Clothe  all  thine  enemies  with  fhame, 
Shame  that  (hall  bid  them  blufh  for  fin  j 
Such  terms  of  love  compofe  thy  name, 
As  can  the  vileft  rebel  win, 

237.     On  taking  a  Member  into  Society  • 
I. 
"\\T  el  come,  thou  well-belov'd  of  God, 

Thou  heir  of  grace,  redeem'd  by  blood  ; 
Welcome  with  us  thine  hand  to  join, 
A  partner  of  our  lot  divine  : 
Eleflings  abundant  from  above 
Give  him,  we  pray,  Thou  God  of  love. 
11. 
With  us  the  pilgrim-date  embrace ; 
We  travel  to  a  blifsful  place, 
The  new  Jerufalem  above, 
The  throne  of  God,  the  feat  of  love  : 
The  Holy  Ghoft,  that  knows  the  way, 
Conduct  thee  on  from  day  to  day  ! 
11 1. 
The  ftafTof  promife  now  receive, 
Thy  weary  footfteps  to  relieve. 
The  chief  fupport  the  pilgrim  knows* 
Leaning  on  this,  he  forward  goes  : 
Thus  if  for  reft  thy  fpirits  call, 
Trufting  on  this,  thou  canft  not  fall. 

IV. 

With  peace,  with  ceafelefs  peace  be  mod, 
The  ihoes  of  peace  receive  of  God ; 
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Thefe  keep  from  pain  the  pilgrim"*  s  kct, 
And  make  the  rugged  way  feem  fWeet : 
So  Sion's  paths  (hall  ever  prove 
The  paths  of  joy,  and  peace,  and  love, 
v. 
Thus  onward  move  with  upright  pace  ; 
Scedfaft  purfue  the  gofpel-race  : 
Fill'd  with  the  power  of  truth  divine, 
Prove  all  the  ftrength  of  Jefus  thine  : 
Comniiflion'd  Angels  foon  fhall  come, 
And  waft  thee  to  thy  wifh'd-for  home* 
238.      For  Fie Id- p reaching,. 
I. 
T^orth  in  thy  ftrength,  O  Lord,  we  go 

Thy  gofpel  to  proclaim, 
Thine  only  righteoufnefs  to  fhew, 
And  glorify  thy  name. 
11. 
Vouch fafe  thine  aid  to  fpeak  thy  word 

In  this  appointed  hour; 
Attend  it  with  thy  Spirit,  Lord, 
And  let  it  come  with  power, 
in. 
Open  the  hearts  of  all  that  hear, 

To  make  the  Saviour  room  ; 

O  let  them  find  redemption  near, 

Let  faith  by  hearing  come. 

IV. 

Give  them  to  hear  the  word  as  thine. 

With  meeknefs  to  receive, 
To  feel  the  faving  power  divine, 

Which  teaches  to  believe. 
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239*     ®tt  Returning, 
I. 
r*  lory  to  God,  who  gave  the  word, 

And  brought  falvation  nigh  ; 
Who  caus'd  his  will  to  be  proclaim' d 
To  Tinners  doom'd  to  die. 
ii. 
Lord,  with  thy  mighty  power  defcend, 

And  grant  them  ears  to  hear, 
Hearts  to  receive  the  heavenly  feed, 
To  bring  forth  fruit  with  fear. 
in. 
Fill  every  panting,  hungry  foul 
From  thine  exhauftlefs  llore  ; 
And  let  not  one  go  empty  hence, 
But  tafte,  and  pray  for  more. 

IV. 

Let  all  thy  children,  Lord,  be  fed 

From  thine  eternal  Word  ; 
Stronger  and  ftronger  may  they  groWy 
Increafing  in  the  Lord. 

240.     Infant  Baptifm* 
I. 
'Thus  did  the  fdns  of  Abraham  pafs 
Under  the  bloody  feal  of  grace  : 
The  young  difciples  bore  the  yoke, 
Till  Chrift  the  painful  bondage  broke. 

n. 
By  milder  ways  doth  Jefus  prove 
His  Father's  covenant  and  his  love  : 
He  feals  to  faints  his  glorious  grace, 
A*nd  not  forbids  their  infant  race. 
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1 1 1. 

'Their  feed  is  fprinkled  with  his  blood; 
Their  children  fet  apart  for  God  ; 
His  Spirit  on  their  offspring  fhed, 
Like  water  pour'd  upon  the  head, 

IV. 

Let  every  faint,  with  cheerful  voice, 
In  this  large  covenant  rejoice; 
Young  children  in  their  early  days, 
Shall  give  the  God  of  Abraham  praife. 

241.     Adult  Bapiifm. 

1. 

T\ escend,  celeftial  Dove  ! 
In  every  bofom  dwell  ; 
Upon  the  prefent  water  move, 
-Let  each  the  influence  feel. 

1 1, 
Anoint  with  holy  fire, 
Baptize  with  purging  flames, 
And  with  thy  grace  this  foul  infpire, 
With  ceafelefs,  living  ftreams. 

in. 
Thy  heavenly  un&ion  give  ; 
Thy  promife,  Lord,  fulfil ; 
Oive  power  thy  Spirit  to  receive, 
And  flrength  to  do  thy  will. 

IV. 

Witnefs  to  this  thy  fign, 
And  grant  the  inward  grace  ; 
Let  this  thy  fervant,  feal'd  for  thine> 
From  hence  depart  in  peace. 
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$or  the  Conclujion  of  the  Old  Year* 

242.     Time  hG<wf<wift* 

I. 
TX^hile  with  ceafelefs  courfe  the  fua 

Now  concludes  another  year, 
Many  fouls  their  race  have  run, 
Never  more  to  meet  us  here  : 
Fix'd  in-  -an  eternal  ftate, 
They  have  done  with  all  below.; 
We  a  little  longer  wait, 
But  how  little — none  can  know* 

11. 

As  the  winged  arrow  flies 
Speedily  the  mark  to  find ; 
As  the  lightning  from  the  Ikies 
Darts,  and  leaves  no  trace  behind  ; 
Swiftly  thus  our  fleeting  days 
Bear  us  down  life's  rapid  ftream  ; 
Upwards,'  Lord,  our  fpirits  raife, 
All  below  is  but  a  dream, 
in. 
If  from  guilt  and  fin  fet  free, 
By  the  knowledge  of  thy  grace  ; 
Welcome  then  the  call  will  be, 
To  depart,  and  fee  thy  face  : 
To  thy  faints,  while  here  below, 
With  new  years,  new  mercies  come  ; 
But  the  happier!  year  they  know 
Is  their  faft,  which  leads  them  home* 
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IV. 

ks  for  mercies  pad  receive, 
Pardon  of  oar  fins  renew  ; 
Teach  us,  henceforth,  how  to  live 
With  eternity  in  view  : 
Blefs  thy  word  to  young  and  <  I 
Fill  us  with  a  Sai  iour's  love  ; 
And,  when  life's  fhort  tale  is  told, 
May  we  dwell  with  thee  above! 

243.      tor  th e  f\  t - v  Year* 

1. 
ry  11  e  Lord  of  earth  and  fkj9 
The  God  of  ages  praife, 
Who  reigns  enthron'd  on  high, 
Ancient  of  endlefs  fays  ; 
Who  lengthens  out  cur  trial  here, 
And  fpares  us  yet  another  year. 
1 1. 
Barren  and  wither 'd  trees, 

We  cumber 'd  long  the  ground, 
No  fruit  of  hollnefs 

On  our  d*ad  fouls  was  found  ; 
Yet  doth  he  us  in  mercy  fpare, 
Another,  and  another  year. 
in. 
When  juftice  drew  the  fword 
To  cut  the  lig-tree  down, 
The  pity  of  cur  Lord 
Cry'd,  Let  it  itili  alone. 
The  Father  mild  inclines  his  ear, 
And  fpares  us  yet  another  year. 
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IV. 

Jefus,  thy  f peaking  blood 

From  God  obtain 'd  the  grace, 
Who  therefore  hath  beftcw'd 
On  us  a  longer  fpace  : 
Thou  didit  in  our  behalf  appear, 
And  lo  !  we  fee  another  year. 
v. 
Then  dig  about  our  root, 

Break  up  our  fallow  ground, 
And  let  our  gracious  fruit 
To  thy  great  praife  abound  : 
O  let  us  all  thy  praife  declare, 
A.nd  fruit  unto  perfection  bear. 

Communion     Hymns. 

244.      Welcome  to  the  Table. 

I. 

/^h,  blefs  the  Saviour,  ye  that  eat, 

With  royal  dainties  fed  ; 
Not  heaven  affords  a  richer  treat, 
For  Jefus  is  the  bread  ! 
11. 
The  vile,  the  loft  he  calls  to  him  ; 

Ye  trembling  fouls,  appear  ; 
The  righteous  in  their  own  efteem 
Have  no  acceptance  here. 
in. 
If  guilt  and  fin  afford  a  plea, 
And  may  obtain  a  place ; 
Surely  the  Lord  will  welcome  me, 
And  I  fhall  fee  his  face. 
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Z\y      9  be  Lord's  Supper  injliluted. 
I. 
5Twas  on  that  dark,  that  doleful  night. 

When  powers  of  earth  and  heil  arofc 
Againil  the  Son  of  God's  delight. 
And  friends  betray  *d  him  to  his  foes  : 

ii. 
Before  ti.e  mournful  fcene  began,, 
He  took  the  bread,  and  blefs'd  and  brake  ; 
What  love  through  all  his  actions  ran  ! 
What  wondrous  words  of  grace  he  fpake  ! 

1 1 1. 
€e  This  is  my  body  broke  for  fin, 
"  Receive  and  eat  .the  living  food  :"' 

took  the  cup,  and  hleiVd  the  wine  ; 
c<  'Tis  the  ntw  covenant  in  my  blood. 

IV. 

<f  Do  this,"  he  cry'd,  "  till  time  mall  end, 

"  In  memory  of  your  dying  friend  : 

"  Meet  at  my  table,  and  record 

**  The  love  of  your  departed  Lord." 

v. 
JefuSj  thy  feaft  we  celebrate, 
We  (hew  thy  death,  we  nng  thy  name 
Till  thou  return,  and  we  fnall  eat 
The  marriage  fupper  of  the  Lamb. 
246.      Dedication  to  God* 
I. 
T-J  ere,  Lord,  we  give  ourfelves  away, 

Our  hearts  to  thee  refign  ; 
O  may  each  moment  of  our  lives 

For  evermore  be  thine !  Y  2 
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1 1. 
O  let  our  lives,  and  all  we  have, 

Be  confecrated  (till, 
To  yield  to  thy  divine  commands 

With  a  refined  will. 

a 

I  II. 

Let  not  a  vain  and  trifling  world, 
With  all  its  charms  below, 

Divert  us  from  thofe  facred  joy  a 
That  from  thy  prefence  flow. 

Let  loves  and  jovs  of  lower  birth, 

All  loft  and  Avail  )w!d  be 
In  that  full  Jlream  of  happier  love 

That  dy'd  upon  the  tree. 

■247.      Sin  the  Crucifier  of  Chriji* 

A  las  !  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed? 

And  did  my  fovereign  die? 
Would  he  devote  that  facred  head, 
For  fuch  a  worm  as  I  ? 
1 1, 
Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  had  done, 

He  groan'd  upon  the  tree  ? 
Amazing  pity  !  grace  unknown ! 
And  love  beyond  degree  ! 
in. 
Well  might  the  fun  in  darknefs  hide, 

And  ftiut  his  glories  in, 
When  God,  the  mighty  Maker,  dy'd 
For  man,  the  creature's  fin. 


t  m  3 

IV. 

Thus  might  I  hide  my  blufhing  face, 

While  his  dear  crofe  appears  ; 
Diffolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 

And  melt  my  eyes  to  tears ! 
v. 
But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe; 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myfeif  away, 

'Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 

Z48.      The  Cr-.fs  our  Glory. 

I. 
lyHEN  we  furvcy  the  wondrous  CTOffi 

On  which  the  Prince  of  Glotjr-dy'd, 

Our  richeil  gain  we  count  hut  lofs, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  our  pride. 

1 1. 
Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  we  mould  boad, 
Save  in  the  death  of  Chriit,  our  God  ! 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  us  molt, 
We  facrifice  for  Jefu'"s  blood. 

in. 
See  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet, 
Sorrow  and  love  fiow  mingling  down  ; 
Did  e'er  fuch  love,  fuch  forrows  meet, 
When  thorns  compos'd  the  Saviour's  crown 

IV. 

Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 
That  were  a  prefent  far  too  fmall  : 
Love  fo  amazing,  fo  divine, 
Demands  my  foul,  my  life,  my  all.  V 
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249.  God  is  Love. 

1. 
jTwa's  love  that  brought  the  Saviour  down 

Into  a  virgin's  womb  ; 
"Twas  love  that,  nail'd  him  to  the  tree, 
And  laid  him  in  a  tomb. 
11. 
Thro'  a  whole  life  of  fufFering  here, 

The  law  of  kindnefs  reign'd  ; 
Love  made  thofe  ghaflly  wounds  thro'  which 
His  precious  life  was  drain'd. 
hi. 
Love  took  him  to  his  Father's  throne, 

There  to  prepare  us  room  ; 
And  love  will  bring  him  down  again, 
To  fetch  us  to  his  home. 

250.  The  Same, 

1. 
/~\f  him,  who  did  falvation  bring, 

Lord,  may  we  ever  think,  and  ring; 
A  rife,  ye  guilty,  he'll  forgive  -T 
Arife,  ye  needy,  he'll  relieve. 

11. 
Eternal  Lord,  Almighty  King, 
Ail  heaven  doth  with  thy  triumphs  ring  ar 
Thou  conquer 'ft  all  beneath,  above, 
Devils  with  force,  and  men  with  love. 

ii  1. 
To  purge  our  fins,  Chrifl  med  his  blood, 
He  dy'd  to  bring  us  near  to  God; 
Let  all  the  world  fall  down,  and  know, 
That  none  but  God  fuch  love  could  facw* 
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251.     Cbrift  cur  Bread. 

TTappy  the  man  to  whom  'tis  given 

To  eat  the  bread  of  life  in  heaven  : 
This  happinefs  in  Chriil  we  prove, 
Who  feed  on  his  forgiving  love. 

252.      To  the  Holy  Gbcjh 
I. 
Pome,  Holy  Ghofl,  fet  to  thy  feal, 

Thine  inward  witnefs  give, 
To  every  waiting  foul  reveal 

The  death  by  which  wre  live. 
Spectators  cf  the  pangs  divine, 

O  that  we  now  may  be, 

Difcerning  in  the  facred  fign, 

His  paifion  on  the  tree. 

253.     Communion  ijuith  Jefus, 
1. 

Pome,  defcend,  O  heavenly  Spirit,. 

Fan  each  fpark  into  a  flame ; 
Bleffings  let  us  now  inherit, 

Blefnngs  that  we  cannot  name  : 
Whilll  hofannas  we  are  linging, 

May  our  hearts  in  rapture  move ; 
Feel  new  grace  in  them  {till  fp ringings 

Breathe  the  air  cf  pureft  love. 
1 1. 
Let  us  fail  in  grace's  ocean. 

Float  on  that  unbounded  fea, 
Guided  into  pure  devotion, 

Kept  from  paths  of  error  free  ; 
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On  thy  heavenly  manna  feeding, 
Screen ;d  from  every  envious  i\:c  : 

Love,  O  Love  for  fmners  bleeding, 
All  for  thee  we  would  forego  I 

254.      Sitting,  at  Jefus  Feci, 
I. 
Cweet  the  moments,  rich  in  bleding, 

Whieh  before  the  crofs  we  fpend  ; 
Life,  and  health,  and  peace  poileiTing, 

From  the  fmner's  dying  Friend. 
May  we  fit,  for  ever  viewing 

Mercy's  ftreams  in  ftreams  of  blood  ; 
Precious  drops  our  fouls  bedewing, 

Plead  and  claim  our  peace  with  God. 
1 1. 
Truly  blefled  is  the  ftation, 

Lowr  before  his  crofs  to  lie  : 
While  we  fee  divine  compaffion 

Floating  in  his  languid  eye  : 
Here  it  is  we  find  our  heaven, 

While  upon  the  Lamb  we  gaze  4 
Much  we  have  to  be  forgiven, 

Daily  miracles  of  grace, 
in. 
Love  and  grief  our  hearts  dividing, 

Call  for  tears  his  feet  to  bathe; 
Keep  us  flill  in  faith  abiding, 

Life  deriving  from  his  death. 
May  we  Hill  enjoy  this  feeling, 

In  all  need  to  Jefus  go ! 
Prove  his  balmy  name  more  healing, 

And  himfeif  more  deeply  know. 
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2  55*     Efficacy  of  Ch rift's  Blood • 

I. 

XTotiiing  but  thy  blood,  O  Jefus, 

Ca:n  relieve  us  from  our  fmart ; 
Nothing  elie  from  guilt  rclcafe  us ; 

Nothing  elfe  can  melt  the  heart. 
Lav/  and  terrors  do  but  harden, 

All  1  they  work  alone  ; 

But  a  fenfe  of  blood-bought  pardon 

Soon  difiblves  a  heart  of  itone. 

ii. 

*Tis  a  fafe  but  deep  compunction 

Thy  repen'cing  people  feel ; 
Love  and  grief  compound  an  unclion, 

As  at  once  can  wound  and  heal. 
From  thy  fulnefs  we  receive  them  ; 

We  have  nothing  o£  our  own  : 
Freely  thou  ctoft  love  to  gi  c  them, 

To  the  needy  who  have  none. 

in. 

Teach  us  by  thy  patient  Spirit 

.  How  to  mourn,  and  not  defpair ; 
Let  us,  leaning  on  thy  merit, 

Wreftle  hard  with  God  in  prayer. 
Whenfoe'er  afflictions  feize  us, 

They  mail  prorit,  if  not  pleafe  ; 
But  defend,  defend  us,  Jefus, 

From  fecurity  and  eafe. 
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256.      J?  anting  fir  BleJJing. 

I. 

Iesus,  at  wliofe  fupreme  command 
We  t  hus  approach  to  God  ; 
Before  us  in  thy  veilure  {land 
That  once  was  dipt  in  blood" 
11. 
Obedient  to  thy  gracious  call, 

We  break  the  hallow 'd  bread  ; 
We  truit  on  thee,  our  bleeding  Lord, 
On  thee  alone  to  feed. 
1 11. 
The  tokens  of  thy  dying  love, 

O  let  us  all  receive  ! 
Thy  quickening  power  we  wait  to  prove, 
On  thee  alone  to  live. 

257,.      Chnji  the  Believer  s  Food* 
I. 
V\7e  ling  the  wondrous  deeds 

That  grace  divine  performs, 
The  mighty  Go.,  comes  down  and  bleeds 
To  nourifh  dying  worms. 

11. 
The  banquet  that  we  eat 
Is  all  of  heavenly  things ; 
Earth  hath  ao  dainties  half'fo  fwect 
As  our  Redeemer  brings. 

hi. 
In  vam  had  Adam  fought 
His  Paradife  around ; 
For  there  was  no  fuch  blefied  fruit 
In  all  that  happy  ground. 
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IV. 

The  Angel  heft  above 
Can  never  taile  this  food  ; 
The  v  feaft  upon  their  Maker's  love, 
not  on  JefVs  blood. 
v. 
Cor  ve  drooping  faints, 

And  banquet  with  your  King  ; 
This  wine  will  drown  your  fad  complaints, 
And  tune  yom  voice  to  lino-. 

258.     Pfalm  xc.  5--10. 

1. 

Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  grace, 
Comes  in  mercy  from  above, 
Ivlanifefling  rich  difplays 
Of  his  bleeding,  dying  love. 

11. 
Ye,  who  piere'd  the  Lamb  of  God, 
Caus'd  his  bitter  agony, 
Blufh  to  fee  him  bath'd  in  blood, 
Dying  on  th'  accurfed  tree. 

in. 
Lo  !  the  heavenly  Sufferer  dies, 
Bowing  down  his  facred  head  ; 
What  a  coftly  facniice 
God  the  holy  Saviour  made ! 

IV. 

He  alone  fufkiins  our  grief, 
Dies  for  our  iniquities, 
Bears  the  curfe  for  our  relief; 
Never  fure  was  grief  like  his  ! 
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v. 
Deareft  Sufferer,  thee  we  own, 
All  our  powers  belong  to  thee  ; 
Claim  us  for  ihyfelf  alone, 
Thine  for  ever  may  we  be. 

259.      Worthy  is  the  Lamh* 
1. 
Vow  to  the  Lamb,  that  once  was  flain, 

Be  endlefs  Wettings  paid  ; 
Salvation,  glory,  joy,  remain 

For  ever  on  thy  head. 
Thou  hail  redeem 'd  us  by  thy  blood, 

And  fa  the  prisoners  free  ; 
Haft  made  us  kings  and  priefts  to  God, 
And  we  (hall  reign  with  thee. 

260.      Efpovfah  to  Chrifly  2  Cor.  xi.  2. 
I. 
Dermitus,  dea reft  Lord,  to  prove 
Our  i nte reft  in  thy  bleeding  love, 
To  hear  that  tender  voice  of  thine, 
That  whifpers  peace  and  life  divine. 

11. 
Allure  us  by  thy  dying  charms, 
[  To  feek  our  refuge  in  thine  arms ; 
To  tafte  thy  love,  that  here  appears 
Bought  by  thy  blood,  and  groans,  and  tears, 

hi. 
As  virgins,  taught  by  chafteft  love, 
Seek  in  a  hufband's  care  to  prove 
The  fofteft  joys  that  mortals  know, 
That  love  and  innocence  beftow  \ 
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IV. 

So  may  our  virgin  fouls  be  thine, 
Won  by  thy  grace  and  love  divine; 
Difdain  all  other  loves,  befide 
The  love  of  Jefus  crucif'y'd. 

v. 
Thy  deareft  flefh  we  make  our  food, 
And  gladly  drink  thy  richeft  blood ; 
A  richer  feaft  than  Angels  prove, 
Who  ne'er  can  taile  thy  dying  love* 

261.      Calvary, 

I. 
r  a mb  of  God,  whofe  bleeding  love 

We  thus  recal  to  mind, 
Send  the  anfwer  from  above, 

And  let  us  mercy  find : 
Think  on  us,  who  look  to  thee, 

And  every  ftruggling  foul  releafe ; 
O  remember  Calvary  ! 
And  bid  us  go  in  peace  ! 
11. 
By  thine  agonizing  pain, 

And  bloody  fweat,  we  pray  ; 
By  thy  dying  love  to  man, 
Take  all  our  fins  away  : 
Buril  our  bonds,  and  fet  us  free, 

From  all  iniquity  releafe ; 
O  remember  Calvary ! 
And  bid  us  go  in  peace! 
Z 


III. 

Let  thy  blood,  by  faith  apply 'd, 

The  fmner's  pardon  feal, 
Speak  us  freely  juftify'd, 

And  all  our  ficknefs  heal : 
By  thy  paffion  on  the  tree, 

Let  all  our  griefs  and  troubles  ceafe  ; 
O  remember  Calvary  ! 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace  ! 

IV. 

Lord,  we  would  not  hence  depart,. 

Till  thou  our  wants  relieve  ; 
Write  forgivenefs  on  each  heart, 

And  all  thine  image  give  : 
May  our  fouls  dill  cry  to  thee, 

Till  perfected  in  holinefs ! 

0  remember  Calvary  ! 
And  bid  us  go  in  peace  ! 

262.      The  Same. 

I. 
A  way,  from  earth  to  Calvary, 

1  There  fee  thy  bleeding  Saviour,  fee? 

And  love  thy  dying  Lord  : 
Away,  my  foul,  attend  the  call, 
Beneath  his  Crofs  devoutly  fall, 

And  hear  his  gracious  word. 

o 

II. 

Speak,  deareft  Lord,  thy  fervant  hears, 
Jiid  me  to  love  and  melt  in  tears, 
And  wait  to  know  thy-  will ; 
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Tell  me  the  fufFerings  of  thine  heart, 
Let  me  from  thee  no  uiore  depart, 

But  fit  and  hear  thee  {till. 
1 1 1. 
I  hear  the  glorious  SuiFerer  tell 
How  on  his  crofs  he  vanquifh'd  hell, 

And  all  the  powers  beneath  ; 
How,  on  the  great  atoning  day, 
He  put  Almighty  Wrath  away. 

And  died  to  conquer  death. 

IV. 

He  tells  me,  how  his  work  complete 
Can  make  the  vileft  Tinner  meet 

For  everlafting  reft ; 
He  bids  me  wait,  and  long,  and  love, 
"Till  caird  to  fill  a  throne  above, 
And  reign  for  ever  blefl. 
v. 
Whence  flow  thefe  favours  fo  divine, 
Whence  ail  this  wondrous  love  of  thine 

To  ihed  fuel:  facred  blood  ? 
O  might  I  blufli  with  holy  (hame, 
And  weep,  and  love,  and  blefs  the  name 
Cf  my  redeeming  God  ! 

VI. 

O  the  immenfe,  th'  amazing  love, 

That  brought  thee  from  thy  throne  above, 

To  take  the  fmner's  place  ! 
What  could  conitrain  the  Lord  to  die, 
For  fuch  a  wretch,  fo  vile  as  I, 

But  richeft  love  and  grace  ? 

Z    2 


263.     Heavenly  Food, 
I. 

"IXTe  blefs  the  Lord  who  gives  this  cup, 

This  bread  to  feaft  upon  : 
We  blefs  the  Lord  who  offered  up 
His  beft  beloved  Son. 
1 1. 
How  fweet  the  dreams  of  pleafures  flow, 

From  this  repaft  of  love  ! 
And  if  fo  fweet  the  itreams  below, 
How  fweet  the  fpring  above  I 
111. 
There  fhall  we  fee  the  lovely  face 

Of  our  forgiving  God, 
And  Rand  complete  in  righteoufnefs, 
Walh'd  in  the  Saviour's  blood, 
rv. 
There  fhall  we  all  forget  to  fin, 

No  more  remember  death, 
But  drink  eternal  pleafures  in, 
And  draw  immortal  breath, 

2,64.      Behold  the  Lamb* 
\. 
T  ook  up,  my  foul,  to  him 
Whofe  death  was  thy  defert, 
And  humbly  view  the  living  ftreara 
Flow  from  his  bleeding  heart. 

11. 
There  on  the  curfed  tree, 
In  dying  pangs  he  lies, 
Fulfils  his  Father's  great  decree, 
And  all  our  wants  fupplies. 
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I  I  I. 
My  Saviour's  pierced  fide 
Pour'd  out  a  double  flood  ; 
By  water  we  are  purify 'd, 
And  pardon'd  by  his  blood. 

IV. 

It  coft  him  cries  and  tears 
To  bring  us  near  to  God  ; 
Great  was  our  debt,  and  he  appears 
To  make  the  payment  good. 

265.      Invitation. 

I. 

Iesus  invites  his  faints 
To  meet  around  his  board  : 
Here  pardon'd  rebels  fweetly  hold 
Communion  with  their  Lord. 

11. 
For  food  he  gives  his  flefh, 
And  bids  us  drink  his  blood  : 
Amazing  favour  !  matchlefs  grace 
Of  our  redeeming  God  ! 

111. 
Our  heavenly  Father  calls 
Chrifl  and  his  members  one  ; 
We  the  dear  children  of  his  love, 
And  he  the  firfl-born  Son. 

IV. 

Let  all  our  powers  be  join'd 
His  glorious  name  to  raife  ! 
Let  peace  and  love  fill  every  mind, 

And  every  voice  be  praife.  Z 
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266.      Chriji's  dying  Lowe* 
I. 
TJTow  condefceixling,  and  how  kind, 

Was  God's  eternal  Son  ! 
Our  mifery  reach'd  his  heavenly  mind, 
And  pity  brought  him  down. 
ii. 
When  juflice,  by  our  fins  provok'd, 

Drew  forth  its  dreadful  fword, 
He  gave  his  foul  up  to  the  flroke, 
Without  a  murmuring  word, 
in. 
He  funk  beneath  our  heavy  woes* 

To  raife  us  to  his  throne  ; 
There's  not  a  gift  his  hand  bellows, 
But  coll  his  heart  a  groan. 

IV. 

This  was  companion  like  a  God, 
That  when  the  Saviour  knew 
The  price  of  pardon  was  his  blood, 
His  pity  ne'er  withdrew. 
267.     Invitation  to  the  Lord's  Table. 
I. 
Ve  fons  2nd  daughters  of  the  Lord, 

That  wait  around  this  feftal  board, 
Come,  tafte  with  me  the  rich  difplays 
Of  Chriil's  eternal  love  and  grace. 

11. 
Draw  near,  ye  guilty,  and  receive 
The  pardon  which  he  loves  to  give  : 
The  blood  of  Jefus  has  a  voice 
That  whifpers  peace,  and  fays,  Rejoice. 
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III. 

Draw  near,  ye  poor,  that  feel,  and  know, 
Ye  need  whate'er  he  can  beftow  ; 
There  is  in  him,  whene'er  ye  call, 
All  that  ye  want,  and  more  than  all. 

IV. 

Draw  near,  ye  blind;  the  Lord,  your  light, 
Can  fpeak  the  word,  and  heal  your  fight ; 
He  will  conducl  you  on  the  way 
That  leads  to  everlafting  day. 

v. 
Draw  near,  ye  fimple  and  unwife, 
He  gives  the  meek  his  bell:  advice; 
The  fools  of  Chrift  mail  far  excel 
The  wifelt  of  the  fons  of  hell. 

VI. 

Draw  near,  ye  naked,  and  be  clad  ; 
Ye  mourning  tribes,  he'll  make  you  glad ; 
Ye  poor,  ye  maim'd,  ye  halt,  ye  blind* 
All  that  ye  want  in  Jefus  find. 

268.      The  Atonement* 

1. 

U  a  i  l.  thou  once  defpifed  Jefus ! 

Hail,  thou  Galilean  King, 
Who  didft  furTer  to  releafe  us, 

Who  didit  free  falvation  bring  :  - 
Hall,  thou  glorious  Lord  and  Saviour, 

Who  hail  borne  our  fin  and  fhame  5 
By  whofe  merit  we  find  favour, 

Life  is  given  through  thy  name ! 
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i  r. 

Fafchal  Lamb,  by  God  appointed, 

All  our  fins  were  on  thee  laid  : 
By  almighty  love  anointed, 

Thou  hall  full  atonement  made. 
Every  fin  may  be  forgiven, 

Thro'  the  virtue  of  thy  blood  : 
Open'd  is  the  gate  of  heaven, 

Peace  is  made  'twixt  man  and  God. 

in. 
Jefus,  hail !  enthrcn'd  in  glory, 

There  for  ever  to  abide  ; 
All  the  heavenly  hofts  adore  thee, 

Seated  at  thy  Father's  fide  : 
There  for  finners  thou  art  pleading, 

"  Spare  them  yet  another  year  j" 
Thou  for  faints  art  interceding, 

Till  in  glory  they  appear. 

IV. 

Worfhip,  honour,  power,  and  bleffing, 

Chrift  is  worthy  to  receive  ; 
Loudeft  praifes,  without  ceafing, 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give  : 
Help,  ye  bright  angelic  fpirits, 

Bring  your  fvveeteft,  nobleft  lays  ; 
Help  to  fing  our  jefu's  merits, 

Help  to  chaunt  Imtaanuel's  praifc  ! 
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Concluding     Hymns. 

269.     Praife  to  the  Trinity  for  a  p recious  Go/j>e 

I. 
T>  less'd  be  the  name  of  Zion's  King, 

For  gladfome  tidings  brought; 
With  thankful  hearts  we  join  to  ling 
The  love  the  Father  wrought. 
11. 
Blefs'd  be  the  Son,  whole  matchlefs  love 

Redeem'd  us  by  his  blood, 
Who  left  the  Father's  feat  above, 
To  bring  us  near  to  God. 
in. 
Blefs'd  be  the  Spirit's  holy  grace, 

Who  gives  the  life  divine, 
Who  clothes  the  word  with  fweet  fuccefs* 
And  feals  the  finner  thine. 

IV. 

Blefs'd  be  the  undivided  Three, 

The  great  mvfterious  One  ; 
The  melfage  was  alone  from  thee, 

We  blefs  thy  name  alone. 

270.     A  concluding  Prayer* 
1. 
H^o  thee  our  wants  are  known, 

From  thee  are  all  our  powers ; 
Accept  what  is  thine  own, 
And  pardon  what  is  ours  : 
Our  praifes,  Lord,  and  prayers  receive. 
And  to  thy  word  a  bleiTing  give. 


MJ 
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11. 

O  grant  that  each  of  us 

Now  met  before  thee  here, 

May  meet  together  thus, 

When  thou  and  thine  appear  ! 
And  follow  thee  to  heaven  our  home  ; 
E'en  fo,  Amen  :  Lord  Jefus,  come ! 

271,     2  Cor.  xiii.   14. 
ay  the  grace  of  Chrift  our  Saviour, 
And  the  Father's  boundlefs  love, 
With  the  Holy  Spirit's  favour, 

Reft  upon  us  from  above  ! 
Thus  may  we  abide  in  union 

With  each  other  and  the  Lord  ; 

Still- pofTefs,  in  fweet  communion, 

Joys  which  earth  cannot  afford, 

272.     A  parting  Prayer* 
1. 
XT  or  a  feafon  call'd  to  part, 

Let  us  now  ourfelves  commend 
To  the  gracious  eye  and  heart 
Of  ourever-prefent  Friend. 
Jefus,  hear  our  humble  prayer, 
Tender  Shepherd  of  thy  fheep  ! 
Let  thy  mercy  and  thy  care 
All  our  fouls  in  fafety  keep. 

11. 
In  thy  ftrength  may  we  be  ftrong, 
Sweeten  every  crofs  and  pain  : 
Give  us,  if  we  live,  ere  long 
Here  to  meet  in  peace  again. 
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Then,  if  thou  thy  help  afford. 
Eben-ezers  ihall  be  reared  ; 
And  our  fouls  fhali  praife  the  Lord, 
Who  our  poor  petitions  heard. 

273.     Phil.  iv.   7. 
The  peace  which  Gcd  alone  reveals, 
And  by  his  word  of  grace  imparts, 
Which  only  the  Believer  feels, 
Direct,  and  keep,  and  cheer  our  hearts ; 
And  may  the* Holy  Three  in  One, 
The  Father,  Word,  and  Comforter, 
Pour  an  abundant  blefling  down 
On  all  our  fouls  aiTembled  here  ! 

274.      Praife  to  the  Lamb* 
I. 
TTow  glorious  the  Lamb 

Is  feen  on  his  throne  ! 
His  labours  are  o'er, 
His  conquefts  are  won  : 
A  kingdom  is  given 
Into  the  Lord's  hand. 
In  earth  and  in  heaven, 
For  ever  to  Hand. 

Ye  finners  below, 
Then,  trull  in  the  Lord, 
Look  up  to  his  arm, 
His  honour,  his  word  : 
Athirft  for  his  favour, 
His  Godhead  adore, 
Look  up  to  your  Saviour, 
And  joy  evermore  ! 
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275.     Ho/anna  to  Chrift* 

1. 
TJosanna  to  Jefus the  Lord, 

For  tidings  of  infinite  grace  ! 
Confirm'd  by  the  promife  and  word, 
And  oath  of  the  Antient  of  Days. 

1 1- 

What  caufe  for  eternal  delight, 
That  Jefus  is  ever  the  fame, 
Our  guardian  by  day  and  by  night, 
Hofanna  to  Jefus's  name. 

276.      A  Thanlf giving  Hjmn. 

I. 

Thankful  for  our  every  blefiing, 

Let  us  fing,  Chrift  the  fpring, 
Never,  never  ceafmg. 

11. 
Source  of  all  our  gifts  and  graces, 
Chrift  alone,  Chrift  we  own 
Calls  for  all  our  praifes. 

in. 

He  difpels  our  fin  and  fadnefs, 
Life  imparts,  cheers  our  hearts, 
Fills  with  food  and  gladnefs. 

IV. 

He  himfelf  for  us  hath  given, 
Us  he  feeds,  us  he  leads 
To  a  feaft  in  heaven. 
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277.      The  Same, 

1. 

"\  X  Th  at  creatures  befide  are  favcur'd  like  us  i 
Forgiven,  fupplied,  and  banqueted  thiw 
By  God  our  good  Father,  who  gave  us  his  Son 
And  fent  him  to  gather  his  children  in  one  ? 

11. 
Salvation'?  of  God,  the  fruit  of  free  grace,  * 
Upon  us  bellow Vj  before  the  world  was. 
God  fromeverlaiting  be  bleft  ;  and  again 
Bleft  to  everlaiting ;  Arnen,  and  Amen  ! 


T, 


lie  name. 


i « 
T^or  all  the  bleSngs  of  this  day, 

Humble. thankfgiving  let  us  pay  ; 
And  when  to  endleis  day  we  foar, 
There  may  we  praife  thee  evermore. 

11. 
Hail,  dear  Redeemer !  live  and  reign, 
Hail,  holy  Lamb  !  for  Tinners  (lain, 
Preftrver  of  the  ranfom'd  race, 
Exalted  high  in  truth  and  grace. 

in. 
Our  Guide  thou  ail  tins  day  hail  been, 
O  guard  us  from  each  nightly  fin  ; 
Remain  our  Saviour  {till,  and  be 
Our  hope  and  guard  eternally, 
A  a 
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279.     Thanks  fo  r  the  G  of  pel* 

1. 

T>  lest  are  the  fouls  that  hear  and  know 

The  gofpel's  joyful  found  ; 

Peace  ill  all  attend  the  paths  they  go, 

And  light  their  fteps  furround. 

Ilr 

Their  joy  fhall  bear  their  fpirits  up, 

Thro'  their  Redeemer's  name  ; 
His  righteoufnefs  exalts  their  hope, 

Nor  Satan  dares  condemn, 
in. 
The  Lord,  our  glory  and  defence, 

Strength  and  falvation  gives ; 
Ifrael,  thy  King  for  ever  reigns, 

Thy  God  for  ever  reigns. 

280.     Luke  xxiv.  31. 
\Jo  farther  go  to-night — but  flay, 
lN    Dear  Saviour,  till  the  break  of  day  > 

Turn  in,  dear  Lord,' with  me  : 
And  in  the  morning  when  I  wake, 
Me  in  thine  arms,  dear  Jefus,  take, 

And  I'll  go  on  in  thee. 

281.     Before  or  after  Meah. 
I. 
Pweet  is  the  mention  of  thy  grace, 
^  My  God,  my  heavenly  King; 
Let  age  to  age  thy  righteoufnefs, 
Thy  truth  and  mercy  fing. 
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II. 

God  reigns  on  high,  but  not  confines 

Hisgoodnefs  to  the  Ikies ; 
Thro'  the  whole  earth  his  bounty  mines, 

And  every  want  fupplies. 

in. 
With  longing  eyes  thy  creatures  wait 

On  thee  for  daily  food  ; 
Thy  liberal  hand  provides  their  meat, 

And  fills  their  mouths  with  good. 

IV. 

Creatures,  with  all  their  numerous  race, 
Thy  power  and  praife  proclaim  ; 

But  faints,  that  tafte  thy  richer  grace, 
Can  fing  a  Saviour's  name. 

282.  G  race  befo  re  Meat. 

"He  prefent  at  our  table,  Lord, 

Be  here  and  every  where  ador'd  : 
Thy  creatures  blefs.  and  grant  that  we 
May  feaft  in  paradife  with  thee. 

283.  C  race  after  Meat, 

\bJ?>  thank  thee,  Lord,  for  this  our  food, 

But  moil  of  all  for  Jefu's  blood  ; 
May  manna  to  our  fouls  be  given, 
The  bread  of  life  fent  down  from  heaven^  • 
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Praise  God,  from  whom  all  Wettings  flow; 

Pxaife  him,  all  creatures  here  below  ; 
Praife  him  above,  ye  heavenly  hoft  ; 
Praife  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghoftv 

Cing  we,  to  our  God  above?, 

Praife  eternal  as  his  love  : 
Praife  him,  all  ye  heavenly  hoft, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghoft. 

Pive  glory  to  God, 

Ye  children  of  men  ; 
And  publifh  abroad, 
Again  and  again, 
The  Son's  glorious  merit, 
The  Father's  free  grace ^ 
The  gifts  of  the  Spirit, 
To,  Adam's  loft  face. 

Jet  God  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
""^  And  Spirit  be  ador'd, 
Where  there  are  works  to  make  him  knows, 
Or  faints  to  love  the  Lord, 

rF,o  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghoft, 
Be  praife  amidft  the  heavenly  hoft, 

And  in  the  church  below  ; 
From  whom  all  creatures  drew  their  birth, 
By  whom  redemption  bleft  the  earth, 

From  whom  all  comforts  flow. 
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f~*  ive  to  the  Father  praife, 
Give  glory  to  the  Son  ; 
And  to  the  Spirit  of  his  grace 
Be  equal  honours  done. 

T^ather,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghoft, 

One  God  whom  we  adore. 
Join  we  with  the  heavenly  holt, 

To  praife  thee  evermore. 
Live  by  heaven  and  earth  ador'd, 

Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

All  glory  be  to  thee. 


FINIS. 


